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BY MARIE & LADD. ,. 





The scent of apple biossome Alle 
With odurows breath the mer air, 
Aed sung of robin clearly trfile 
Along the dusty thervughfare. 


The ne As lane with clover eweet, 
That teade beyvad the maple “ey 
Lavitee the 


wanderers 
Along the path the herd ha wade. 
The sinpe whereum the white lambe yrase 


Ie bright 
That o'er the briskly plays, 
And gilds the day but just bega 


~+ 





bridge a poss the stream 
ate pletere-tike, there oft is heard 


- Mo ae lee mpivg of s ofa am, 


And pear the green and mossy grove, 
Alive with song and tuctling leaves, 

Where maidens dream their dream of love, 
Aud feucy fairest garleude weaves. 


All natere throbs with ite detights, 
And thet has spee bh whieh vace seemed dumb , 
Harmontoms sou ade the ear invites, ° | 
From voice of man to insect’s hum. 
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Jasper Onslow’s Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 
AUTHOR OF “THE CosT OF CONQUEST,” ETc. 


[This serial was commenced in No. 37. Back num 
bers cau be obtained from all newsdealers thrvughout 
the United States, or direct from this office.) 


CHAPTER XXV. 
MR. GAWTREY'S LOZENGES. 


Murder most foul, as in the best it is; 
But this most foul, strange, and unpateral. 
— Nhudwepeare. 


-_ “THAT BOX? 1 80LD THAT BOX MYBRLE TOA or 


e. - e - S oo 


pas ee 


“ No, thank you, I am going ashore.” 
“Some one has been hard put-to to get 





eo ao overboard for. The whole thing 
ad in afew momenta, and the Cause | 
of it was known only to Kenest Dormer and ; 
the man who had done his bidding. | away,” said the captain, littang one of the 

Doria greeted her cousin very briefly. | notes and looking at it; “some valuable 
Her face was tery pale when she turned io | aS other has gone fur this.” 


him, and there was a set, hard look about 
her | 


mouth. 

“You bere, Ernest?” she said. 

“ Even ae.” 

“ What ap you?’ 

“ Business, What brought you at South- 
anges, on board the Atlanta?” 

Well, business too, after'a fashion, 

Se ~~ you reme uber him, I dare my?” 


r. 


” be going to Aesiralia, and auatie and ] 
were wishing him good-bye, that is all.” 

“Very kind of you, fm sure, Thank 
you, my man,” 

Vor the sailor, dripping like a huge water 
dog, had come va deck, and was yendering 
han somedhing 

“ Get yourse ait dried,” he said, * 
to me in the cabin in half an ‘uous. 
shall have what | promised yeu. 

‘Thank you, sir. 

“1 shall not leave the slip; or, stay, | 
will give ittoyou now. Lave you any gold 
about you, Doris?” 

* Two or three pounds, | think.” 

* Lend them to me. 
ter than a note; thanks. There youare, 
wan, you’ ve dune a good day's work for 
yours lg.” 

“TI have indeed, air. 

“ Did hejemp overboard for you, Ernest? 


* ami cul 


miy 


| Vate stamp on the corner. 


You | 


The will like it bet- | 


hat do you mean?” 

“ Why, it’s anew note, and it comes from 
Vanburgh, the nbroker ; here's his pri 
I know it, for I 
once had fifty pounds of him myself.” 

“And paid for it, I'll go bail,” the agent 
said, “‘TDhe man who paid me that didn't 
seem hard up 
them, all with “that mark ou the corner. 

> Who was it?” 

“Berth nineteen, first cabin 
Selwyn, surgeon,” the 
to his list; and Ernest Dormer left the cabin, 
ponde ring much op what he had beard, 

Amp lett Selwyn sudde uly hears of an 
opening in ‘Austr alia,” he thought, as he 
walked ashore. “ My cousin Doris has such 


Amphlett 


aes 


eee one ne SoS Se ~ —- 


rll 


avi aml i’. % 


HY) 


~~ wd wane,” 


os oe —_ ee 





be that had been added to the sweets since | He was going to raise it w his lips when 


| their purchase ? | Farnest seized his hand 
“T must and will find out,” he said to * Don't, for God's sake,” he maid; "it inion 
| himself, as he watched the trees and hedges | that eugar that the wisehiel lies.” 


, out of sight as the express whirled by on its 


“You think so?” 
“Tam gure of it, Taste these if you will, 


| wa to town. 


t was ten o'clock when he reached Lon 
don; 
have his doubts set at rest, 
first Lansom and jumped in 

- 49 Saville Row.” he said, 


He called Ue 


“and drive 


| fast.” 


He'd a pocket-book full of | 


' 


agent sald, referr ng | 


urgent néed of money that she pawns jewels 


in secret to raise it, and gives him six thou 
sand pounds, which she frig him herself 
Then she wishes him Pasi: shay and gives 
him in the most friendly manner a specite 
for sea-sickness, which he declines to accept 
aud flings into the sea, 
mean’ Putting twa and two together, 1 
don’t think 1 Wis very bur Wrong in =|" ! d 
ing that five pounds, Now, to find Alls 
marle-street and Mr CGawtrey's establi-h 


/ went, and buy sume more lozeug res of him.’ 
' 


Allemarle- street Was ca ily found — a 
broad, busy thoroughfare, full of fashionable 


tek od Miss Cartyon. ahopm. “ Gawtrey’s” was one of the most 
“ Te did.’ 'atylish—a restaurant, confectio ners, and 

“ What for?’ general lounge for ladies expeciall Dor 
“To pic k up something I had lust -sume mer walked il, and up toa counter, where 

of pret ty | xex of Contes 


thing L would have given a thousand pounds 
rather than parted with.” 


“You have made a rich mau of him fora 


a tempuing pie 
ligne ry and glasses of « rvstalizesdd fruit were 


| presided over by a fashionable dameel, all! 


tal-e hair, sham lace, and Brummagem jew 


time at least. Are you guing to slay on 
buard ?” elry, who blandly inquired what he wanted 

ry Tul the ship starts. I can see you “Some sweatmeats [ike these,” he replicd 
ashore.” “Atleast, [ wish to know whether thes 


“Oh, no, thank you, we can take care of 


were purchas ! here the box bears vour 


ourselves, We leave Svuthampton thineve- name 
ning. Will you dine with us at the Royal” “Oh, yes, that i¢ one of our boxes,” he 
“Na thank you, 1 must leave directly. | said; “and bought here, of « urs th yt 
I shall ron dowt w the (Girange very suon.”” lozenges are to be had nowhere ele, They 
He saw them across the gangway, and bid | are made expresly for our house : 
them good-bye, and then rewrned to the , “And always arranged precisely like 
these ?”’ 


ship. The rescued packet was not much 
the worse for its bath. It had been picked 
up so quickly that the water had not had 
time t penetrate the double wrapping of 
stout paper in which it was enve loped. lt. 


“They are always arranged alike,” el 
said, rather «nappistly 
She was vetting tireds 


ined by an unprofitable 


f bein 


Custumer; but a 


v cTrose-¢xam 


contained a small cardboard box wrapped | she spoke she caught sight of the vopen box 
in tin foil, and this wae full of white lozenges. | he held, . 

These were not hard, but soft and crystal- | “Those are not our lozenges,” she said 
ized, and govered with athick coating of hastily 


powdered sugar. The vendor's name was 


* Ke so good as to give me sbex and al 


The man did drive fast, and set him down 
at the house of one of the best known du 
tors in that medical locality, who was aleoa 
persapal friend of hi« own 

“Master in, James?’ he 
vant, who opened the door 

ot, you, sir,” the man replied pro raya! 
“PT wouldu’t answer for any one ela,’ 

“Tell him Pn here, then, and my busi 
heats ix pressing.’ 

sad rv good, efr” 

In a very few minutes fhe doe 


asked the 


er 


for entered 


the cosy litth: room into which Penest | 
been shown 

“It ix vou, then,” he said, shaking him by 
lthe hand. “7 thonyht James nut | 


What does it all | 


| 


' 


on the box —n jawtrey, Albemarle-street, | low me to compare them,” le said 

Southam on.” She handed him a box and he opened it. | 
“ Bought here,” he said to him lf * per- The lozenges were the same—the dainty 
I have found » mare's west, alter all.” | covering of lace paper waa ident: al; but 
e went in search of Amphlett Selwyn, there was no sugar on those in the shop 


and entered into conversation with him 
But the young surgeon, if he had flung away 
Mie Carlyou’ . prottered gilt, would not 
break faith with her. 

* He had heard of an eligible opening in 
Austratia,” he anid ; * ‘and he had resulyed 


think. 7 a said, stretchi 
himeelf, with a yawn. “ You're pretty fuil, 


— Going, ar?’ 


They lay clear and sparkling in neatly ar 
ranged rows, with no trace of powder about 
them 

Mr. Gawtrey himeelf corr 
shopgirl’s assertion. 

- Phere is never any 


borated his 
lume sugar host 
those sweets,” he «aid. “The ladies why 
mostly purchase them, and we sell a great 
many, would object to it ag messy and spoil 
ing their gloves. I sold that box myrelf to 
a lady last night, and it had no sugar in it | 
4 
the n 


“Are you # re.” 


“Quite. The lady chose it herself out of | hot qaestion me, there's a good fellow. 
It was the only one I had | affair touches me nearly.’ 


a good many 
j Hat color. 


It took her fancy 


«t Dormer made some , other trifling | things look harmless enou 
por and left the shop, feeling vick at ' tor wetted his finger tip an ne 9 
oe What could the mysterious sugar sugar. 

| 


——— — s 


' von to tell me for a certainty 


niale a mistake Wihateoneurth brings s 
here now, and in that diefeweled trou 
You look as though you had been knack 
about for a week withe it polny to bed.” 
But wow I think of it 
and I dare sav ] do look 


a plas of wine 


“Only for a day 
I've eaten nothing 
ely, (Chive me and a lis 
cenit, and then PL talk te you 

* Thave 
that,” 

* T couldn't eat.” 

* But as yours sedical man [order it, mee 
he rang the bell as he spoke. “You wal 
ilk better aflorwards Ih 
tis ix the matter.” 

“don't know 

But the doctor w 
fastow tall tie bial 
mod when don 
declared himeel! 

“ Not here thet 


where we 


wouwthing tavre euletantial thar 


\" frothitiy wert 
I want vou to tell me 
uld not talk about an 
eu) bis Uriciwl redronle 
t hal eaten and dr 
listen to hita 


ok be 
ready { 
wae the anewer Sonne 


where hall run ne cixk of a wor 
being overheard. 

“No one oon hear in thie 
tor mid. “ Ibut 


rvou al you like, 


room,” the de 


come tw thy comeuitiu 
the hoor are double Ghere 
He rang and ordered lielits, and they wernt 
to the room where the doctor saw hie patients 

“ Now then, Dormer, what te it’ he aeked 
when the door wae «hut and the curtai 
dropped inside of it 

“ Murder.” 


“Murder 


“Yew.” 
“Coed heavens! Where” —Who” 
“No one, thank heaven: the means, ae | 


believe, are in my pocket.” 

“What on earth do vou mean?’ 

bor anewer brneet Dormer took the tw 
boxes out of bis pocket and laid them op. + 
om the table 

“That ix poisoned, [ firmly beliewe,” he 
said, “The person to whom it was giver 
thougin — too and flung it away I want 
You manima 
few minutes.” 

af can, of course, if ve 

you #ay. But whem d 
a diabelical way of poisoning any one’ 
Was the intended victim a child that it wae 
done in this way” 

“Neo, a man; but he hae cecaped, or | 
! should not be in posemsion © that box. Ix 
The 


“TI don’t want to be wo pen pe The 
and the doe- 
dip yped it in the 


u really think what 
1 FOU etapect of auch 


i & = ™ 


but he could not wait till, morning to | 


; hentl 





fp 





| but let that infernal stufl alone.” 

The doctor wiped his finger, and Erment 
told him how he had been to Gawtrey's, and 
ascertained for a fact that the box had con 
tained no loose mmgar when it left the shop 

We'll soom see,” hin friend suid, 1 
lope, 
this Using, that you ure mistaken,” 

“T would give a thousand pounds to kavow 
I waa,” 

The doctor took a ghese from the cupboard 
in the wall and dissulved some of Ue sugar 
im a little dintillod water. Then he took a 
bit of grayish looking paper and dropped 
it in 

* Watols it,” he said, and even as he spoke 

the gray paper took a bright, beautalul euler 

wid testified with mute radianoe te the truth 
A borvert Doruver’s suspicious, 

‘ ih. doctor sail ane 


‘You were right, 


| wae beginning tu think you were a litte | 


daft, as the Sootel: poople may 
“To wish | bead be thin came to 
my knowledge. Low long would that box 


on beture 


full of lugenges have taken to kill « oan 
“That hk \" ul uy how rapudly they 
were caten, th lw quickly tlaey ee agelal pos 
ibly have defeated their own of ye hy act 
iy Aes an etet 
“Oh, the directions were explicit enough 
They were piven to a person on beard slay 
A epecih iaitiet wa bent thine Ww 
be allowed tociesolve im the muuth« 
hour or me,” 

“And in three or four days at the outeal 
pereou would have lied of nea nicks 
that nothing would et | . t ‘ ‘ 
not upfrequent the a ” uel * Thea 

ene! what dialy! Lo idagre tanaat 
Pam glad Tknew Fens Wi 
i opive’ tee ‘ ‘ ! t ‘ ‘i 
ed this for me, and nit? Jt ‘ ! 
pul hot. but Panav want it 
Phe doctor did ao, noting dow: j 
ilar, with the «, ated Ube ] l 
tart Ubrint the kK uule the porate, whe ' 
© Was land, at puta tate D te the 
You will let a le a i Wiel 
T nnnee,”” Baer anu until Teall uy 
ARK 
Nod the doetur gave hin hie hand upor 
While they wateled the jue a that 
wd taken the lady yuu Mr (eawtrey 
hep, buru to ales with ite tell 
tetile 
CHAPTER XXVI 
THE GRANGE LETTER f 
It was some two tmeotiths belie } rtieet 
Dormer fullilledl lis promise of going t 
Koingeolus Craigs When he d Drotie 
was inclined tu be very wrath wath hum, and 
indulge in balfangry banter alesut hur 
Det Appearance before 
‘You have quite furnakes an, Dirment,”’ abe 
wail, “Tahal! begin to this " 4 ‘ 


love, and that soue fin 
juur time and attention.?- 

“ My time lw Leen taken up,” 
gravely; “ but with no muh fris 

“ Frivolity! 
marriage 4 Very mrwus 
nothing frivolous alwut it, if ou 
liewe all the married pouple one kucwe 
She spoke lightly enough, but there was a 
nervous ring 1p her vawe, and she was evi 
afraid of her coun 
ou been doing with yourself? 
* You look as solemn as the vigh you were 
qualifying for the pulpit instead of being an 
independent gentleman.” 


iauy i lanilig Ul 


he repliel 
ily tam Ula 

Tam sure I always thouglit 
There . 


teay in 


thaatags 


on he mal 


ee 


for the suke of whoever you suapect of | 


“What bave! 





SAM THE GIRL. TO KERN OT penne 


~ “* ~ eg 


‘TL have been studving poisens for ane | chance of a ramance; 


* Poisons! 

Ihe could see that the abot told 

} turned de wthly pale, though she 
a Violent effort 

* Yeu; L was interested aconlentally in the 

wtunabobes ! 


| thing * 
} Ler fie 
controlled 


herself by 
! 


lecience of secret poimonuy. | 
up~aa a a box of urtlully prepared aw eete ab 
}licious losemges, by the way and beme 
curious in the matter, | took them to a frend 
of maine for analynis”’ 
‘Where did you get them 
“Oh, they fell into my bands by accident 
L paid a gownl lor them 


Thee beav stu my 


surpienons, aimed L was not tistaken A man 
would hawe «lied aa thee dave from the 
etlects of the war with whieh they were 
overed” 
Winat a horrible -ubjcet to joanne ! 
hal we idea you bid ach mnorbad tastes 
Llee voice sounded hollow and barh, ever 


to herself, and she wan lighting vel out 





| 
| 





| 


| He, lo 


with ber tnelimations to taint, ecrenme 4 
wanes asta Lat eit thvewes wath der bere ch tient be 
fore leer, socretige onli aped wtall 
She remetbercd at all tow hie pritiniuee 
fthe sailor in the water, and ber lini 
wotde wheo le cane it boartest) Dorie 
Hw ween the packet, and it had Leon rescued 
ud | wolinl Jisemaelee Voy thee sihed 
What i © tag bo ole hie aeherl] 
Ih Te dee preting tee poubliod al { 
| ‘ Bah! 1) ‘ ' ' 
He holds ney f that I 1 anyl ‘ 
with ol ' f the VV 
jw It) i i 
; 1} i baal wer 
1, ! I ‘ 
Trieted 
l | 
“} «lh 1} pu 
I) , pe ' 
I? 
NI j <? 
’ wa 
J 
; ur | I! 1 r 
j lk 
‘ Tree “ 
l 
Th i 
jut a ‘ t 
wel a i 
‘ j A 
‘ 
l h it 
\ I} J M 
hs 
by 
| ‘ 
her i j! . 
! I jn 
. ur ' 
' 
marae “ 
kit ‘ 
Wi ] ] j 
yi I> ' ‘a 
Are ul 
us he 
Iw 
I ‘ 
arrived! M \ ’ 
(lee 
She t liu ‘ j ad 
alt, t hepta sll 4 joey r 
hap Itwa fa initooms Lib ’ 
Moiiwot exe, Aug , i 
‘My Dean Mavat. In complias 
p with your very bated requent, | lianten te i 
fort y ! my sale arriy al ane Australia, 
where vou will cdeoubtle- be glad to hear | i 
| have every pe mpect of coun well, LT wut 
fered! scarcely anvthing the vowage la 
the first newepuaper I pu heel aye am the lon 


advertiaement, and in 
strange met the a oy 
Cart of detective, ex- 

:: ivate and that sort 


real reason - 

that the w mentioned! is of 
e nays there isn’t the of 
a doubt; baat, of course, they always 
the bait of ‘something to ibeir advantage’ 
in these advertisements, [ send you the 
ii because the oamay wine) UneENsEen Ripe 

1 the man mentioned ie that of the 
| on meet you “oy gener a cn 


es advert ttt i he 


ever heard the ny 


vulgar, fursy sort of m, and might 1 
you with letters, I will wait your permis 
sion to don, T you are well and 


Mrs. Bellew, | am, a, with itude 
for all your Lindam yours faithfully, 
“ AMPULETT SELWYN 

“ Mi Carlyon, Kingoolm Grange,” 

* What does the fellow mean by underlin- 
| ing ‘all’ in that manner?” asked Kenest 
Dormer, lookeit 

“I'm sure | ¢ ont know, My kindness to 
him wae nothing. Some people bave a trick 
of doing it.” 

“It iea very unumal trick in a business 
man. le that the advertisement he talk« 
about 7’ 

* You,” 

he gave it to him, aa he fancied, with 
some reluctance, It must have been faney, 
for there was nuthing in ib to concern Dorks 
Carl yea in the least, 

“ Fanay reading that child's name in a bit 
of ae’ per from the Antipodes,” she said, 
wit dna teal “ Lt mitant be « common name 
a 


“* Read it owt, Mr. Dormer,” 
Heblew, ak behind the urn, “I like to 
—_ y wdverti where pow 


creamy Ca tn nk a Li 
pone of thing, hey're »o funn 


‘ Auntie i» always on the ed for a 
buat read it, Lrnewt 
Who wm the wlvertiaaag man | wouder 2’ 
herwest Dormer road the advertivqment 
With a atone fool creepan hiam 
yet, but for the words of Aenlslett Selwyn’. 
the litth parageapl wan pimple 


eakl Mrs. 


wver 


letter 
enough 
TWENTY POUNDS REWARD. 
Wanted, the addrem of Terran Selawom, ep 
posed to be the daughter of a Menean farmer 
Sond Tereaa Selawont wae married ow JSunc, 
Ralph Mutherford, at that 
tome renulent at Lampe, on the eu coast 
Meno, Any person peng mck tn formutwn 
tw aheadl lead! to the diacowery of her wheveabout 
SAvwe dd omer 


mariner, 


aluald vecewe the aluae reward 


the cue 


pie 
ton 


od lees Nelawom Acre, and cha om 
fi / / und Sha; 
Melbourne, New Sout 


yoreoty wah 


bite 


VW iulew, she will 


yoatree 
curd manethe 


cache thew 


brneet beormer aoted dowa the ahires 
Le Oo ee atl leaseleed thee alip 
paper back by hie cousin 
Are you going Wo auewer it chic makes! 


thy mteemce cpertal 


Well, porhap. 


Dor verte Maveow eaey Chante leit Uleie whe 
i” het teaiine lere ‘ 

lL never hearnkot ber before amy be 
Tn ig | Haalpls Meathea tore 
| | 

! ' y 

I 

J ve 

Moore 

prt agge ay : tine 
j ra il ' ' 
! ' ! 
I ‘ pethape I 
jts f 
aA 
\ “1 
J reper tm . 
. ' 
j 
‘ 
“ 
’ ' 
‘ 
u 
' 
i 
rT 
\ 
) 
It 
! 
‘ ' 
Wi i 
uu 
‘ ¥ ‘ 
’ . sje 
sa ‘ 
! ‘ 
! ‘ ' r ‘ ‘ 
i props ! ‘ 
‘ Tey | 
‘ a 
“™ ail “4 
Joa j at, ¥ i wae \ 
. sibel 
ie afla W ul ’ “ 
~ “« j {and w& 
mister the prient i { wed away 
Tim mre | ey ated jewels | tu ai tort lal 
wleus amiou Lhe fortunate legatee has 
returned! ty London. and is about ww esteb 
lish himwelf at the Weet-end. Mr, Onslow 
fue fa ’ he (lislows Of Slarcroas 
“us Devon and his wite is said to be 
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ween 
<rrehriae 
~o 


A eT a te RRS ig 
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ledy of rare beauty and talent, who 
her new to perfection.” 
lhoria, with « 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


He bade her guod-bre and left the (srange, 
wre FA freer when he war 


“Will ser meer. « the 
“ We shall ace. I never could ove beauty | “It's e fine house and 6 noble property 
myself. You aed to reve shout it, Ernest end my courte Durie ls « very charming and 
You'll be able it again when she | fecinating woman whee she chooses to be 
has ot up fore 0; best for all that the place is haunted by 
“1 thought, aad Mr Onslow very Gachaton di comsthing cnplenmat. Udsev 
beautiful She wil! make s eensstion when 8 skeleton im come of ~~ ~-1 
im the fashionable world ” woe w the hand that wn the door 


“Mr. Onslow has the income of a prince, 
by all accounts,” Ernest Dormer aid, qui 
ely, “Sorety will have something to give 
ito Gllip nest acon” 

“Wha? 

“ Mariel Onelow's beanty ” 

“ Bhe shan't reign unchallenged 

“ What do you mean?” 

“They shall have my beauty as well as 
here to «tir them up. Oh, you think me 
very vain, | daresay, but | have eyes, and 


look ing-giames, and men's tongues by the | 


wore t» tell me the same 
will let her, my paid servant 
maid—lord it ower me in the mxiety | wae 
born to?" 

* Bhe had rinen from the table, and was 
walking ebvat with Bashing eye and rest 
lem, twitching hands 


ly, “ Muriel wae never your maid.” 

"© What better war she? Was she 
well? My maid had ath 1 pery 
and privileges that she had not. 1 paid ber 
better wages In all, save the perminsdon to 
sit at my table, and the opportunity to flirt 
with and cajole my gentlemen guests, Fran 

cine is infinitely better off than Muriel Chie 
holm waa” 


Skene 





Ie you think [| mid the old lady, sweetly 
my walting dear, aren't you going to at 


' 


= 
Lf 


id 

“ Find out the seers of my life, w 
ashe «nid to herself; “trace Ralph Ruther 
ford's anternlents Wha has the one to do 
with the other? He had better let me alone, 
om 

“What are you thinking of, my dear’ 
Your forehead i all ered up as though 
you were perplesed,” said Mra. Bellew in- 
focently 

“Ro I am, auntie dear, I'm thinking 
how we shall have amber or pink for the 
drawing-room in Lowden. Amber, of course, 
suite me bext, but of ! 

“Then I'm eure | should have ambey,” | 
“ But, Doria, my 


ex 

pet Wouldn't that furnished house of | 
olonel Chalkley’s have done just ae well 7" 
“No, auntie dear, it wouldn't,” Doris an 
ewered, “If 1 spend every farthing I'm 


| worth in the world, I'll outshine uriel 
“ My dear Doris,” Mra Hellew anid, gent | Chisholm neat seasun, I'm determined.” ’ 


‘in his strange search aller intelligence 
| hardly knew what impelled him to the step quietly. 


“1 think she is,” Ernest Dormer replied 


“ Francine hase temper and a tongue, and 


when she is reviled can revile again with | 


great skill and volubility, Mrs. (malow has 
neither, She war 2 

” Too good for Kingoolm Cirange, in short 
1 wonder you did not translate her to some 
purer atmosphere ” 

The bitter malice in her tone and look 
made her seem like a beautiful fiend, and he 
looked at her without «peaking, fearful that 
his voice might express too much of what 
he felt 

“Come into my boudoir,” she said, when 
Mre. Bellew at length rose, having finished! 
her breakfast, “and tell me all you know 
about this wonderful fortune.” 


“LT know no more than the papers have 
told you.” 
You will be one of the worshippers at 
the new ehrine af course” 


*L ahall be a visitor, and a welcome one, 
or Muriel Onslow be much changed, at Stal 
ford Tlowse, if that i what vou mean, Doris 
For anything else, she ie another man's wife, 
and however | may admire | shall stop at 
admiration, be «ure of that.” 

“Oh, how wise and prudent you can be 
when iteuite you “ Well, if you don't wor 
ship there are plenty whe will, Yellow 
hair, and large, vulgar eves attract many 
men, but there are thase in the world whe 
prefer another style of beauty, We shall 
wee where the mothe hover thickest by and 
bw” 

“ What are rou going to do" 

“Te! Teke « house in town for the sea 
eon, march side by side with her in her tr 
umphal progres 
puree inet hers, show her two admirers 
at my for one she can count at here, 


| 
| 


Mrs. Hellew thought Dorie rather bitter 


half a | and uncharitable in what she was going wo 


do; bat she held her tongue like a wine wo 
man, and said nothing 
To Limehouse Ernest Dormer went firt 


He | 


he was taking; but a strange, shadowy sus 
ricion of evil seemed to be gathering round | 
hora Carlyon, and he wanted w clear it up 
ty know what it all meant | 
At Fenchurch station he met Cuthbert | 
Winstanley, whom he bad not seen for some 
time 


” You in the City " exclaimed that young 


| 


gentieman  “ What the deuce are you doing 
here" 

“Druty, dear boy -duty, I've jast been 
weing an old aunt of mine off to Low 


Fancy any human creature living at Bow of 
their own free will, She's rich enough to 


| set up housekeeping in Fatom-equare !f she 


measure the length of my | 


win the envy of the women and the admira- | 
| He's gone away this long time, and Mr. One 


tien of the men, and condole with her on 
the slow progress che makes in fashionable 
life and manners.” 
" Are you possessed with a demon, Doria, 
that vou talk in that wild way? 
“Hometimes | believe I am 


and because her dear ‘Arry, as she 
oalle the late lamented alderman who left 
her his money, made bis filthy lucre amongst 
the scents and smells of that savoury locality, 
she lives there yet in Mearine 
called by the late lamented, who made his 


Have you any old aunts | 
rer" 


money by candles. 
in the east that I find you 


“No, nor anywhere else, Lam going to 


Limehonse Will you come with me, Win- 
stanley ” 
“Well, vee I'm an idle man to-day | 


May | ask what you are going to do there?” 
“Oh, only to make some inquiries about 
aman | am interested in. | wish to do it 
personally, that ou all.” | 
Arrived at Limehouse they made straight 
for the Manor, which they found all shut up, | 
and no sign of life about at | 
“Why, the old man mast be dead!" Ern- | 
est exclaimed, turning away from the heavy | 
dour | 
“No, air, he ain't dead,” replied one of a 
tribe of attendant gamins, whose interest in | 
the fact of any ome looking at the house and 


| and they lef the offee, 
lashed. “A 


| the office. 
Mouse, 10 | the death of Henry Maynard, who might | 


| same having been sent to his friends, 


Sea — 


{riend to them. 
from America and was 


etree pes leat 


read them a ety mate om Sodtan 
had deseribed his 


f 


“ Well, w tell the truth, I don't,” he aid 

“ Why na?” 

“ Beonwe I caw him sferwards.” 

“ Where?” 
| “Here, im this office, There was « 
ararch for on lanatle the day 
that old Mr. Colliver went eway, and he wa. 


come back he was his twin brother that's ll.” 

“ Did you not inquire?” 

“ Well, you ave, siz, it was no busines of 
mine. Mr. Colliver was away, and besides 
he had the letter telling where the man was, 

ou know, #0 we could not interfere. The 


ceper his name pat h—Henry 
Maynard. I have it here in the and 
we could nat their words even if we 


had nad any aothority to do su.” 

“ Was he really mad?’ 

“ Aemad as any man ould be, and danger- 
ous too; it wae heaven's mercy be didn’t get 
at the young wy bey the Maner yonder - 
he'd have killed for a certainty.” 

“And did he 
could be identified?" 

“ Nothing that I know of. He talked a 
lot of rubbish about killing somebody — it 
was a Woman's name ; ma, - 
something of that sort.” 

“ Theresa,” said a policeman in waiting, 


His young wife's name was Theresa, so he 
m.! the madinan's words. 
“ That's the man!” said excitedly. 
“ The woman's name is Teresa be ae 
ciated with him, Where shall I find him?’ 
The addrew of the ~~ was given him, 
wonder 
ing not « little at his friend's eagerness in 
the matter. 
“ I shall go to that asylum,” Ernest said, 


“and make inquiries.” 


“ Hadn't you better let me go 7” or 4 
perfect won't Co 
likely to betray motives snl 00 forth as you 
would.” 

And Mr. Winstanley did 
a deacription of Kalph Rut and the 
name of the lunatic which they obtained at 
He returned with a certificate of 


have been anybody for anything the doctor 
knew, and a descri of man taken 
from the books of the establishment. 

He had died of fever, and been buried in 
the parish churchyard, intimation of the 
He 
raved about “Teresa” to the last. 
which was true, save in one particular. The 
friends of the lunatic had not been informed, 
but were still paying a handsome annual 
sum for the maintenance and charge r. 
Henry Maynard. 

But all this had not come to on the 
day of the visit of the two triende of Lime 
house 

As they pamed the Manor on their way 
back to the station they saw an elegantly 
though quietly dressed lady walking repyll 
up aad down in front ofit, She 


aay nothing by which he | 


armed with | 


=> 
| GHANGED HIS MIND. 


We do not record the fact because & is 


ditiqn, Mometimes this wearines » merely 


(aher men are, | presume, in the same can- 
; a mood; sometimes it is a Gixed, irritating 
| 


| She lelded ; and because she had 
| found that he was pleased when young 
ladies were invited, she often had them, 
though she did not herself so greatly enjoy 
their society. 
anid because she was jealous of his gallant 
attentions to them. But this was not wholly 
true. She was a true end loyal woman ; she 
had married her husband because ahe loved 
him, and knew that for this, and because 
| she was his wife, she had the su right 

w his love and all evidence of it. So long 
| as she had thia, she did not feel hurt or 
jealous when he showed indications of 
friendly regard to others. 

Jealousy is one of the meanest of human 
| emotiona, and is lowering both to the person 
| who indulges it and to the object of it. Mra. 
Morgan had not, perhaps, considered it in 
this light; but she never allowed herself to 
indulge in it, not even when the growing 
coldness of her husband’s manner at last 
convinced her that the rest of her life must 
be passed in the most discopsolate of widow- 
hoods. 

Bhe was a high-principled woman. She 
tried to act always according to the rule of 
right, and to order her is te oft thing» ad 

precepts of the Holy 
posing in this faith, she Caicos ont | 
weakd work tagesher fr geod at th 
would w r for e - 
So hes ae ad Ge es oF ee 
should begin to dawn. 

So moved on the affairs of this discordant 
household — the dissatisfied husband and 
the unhappy wife equally misunderstanding 
the true causes which were working ill to 





them. 

And in the mean time, Mr. Morgan, 

| growing stronger in his mad resolve, pre- 
seme J the result upon which he had de- 

termined, 

| It was Sunday. Mra, Mo 
with a bad he, and 

| church. In fact, she had spent most of the 

| day with her face buried in the pillow that 
was thoroughly wetted with her tears. 

The premonition of a great sorrow was 
upon her; but it was, if dreadful, vague 

and undefined. 

Mr. Morgan, on the cont knew ex- 
| actly what he was about to do. He intended 
to inform his wife that he was about to sep- 

arate from her ! 

| She got up at dinner-time, and made her- 
| welf ready for the meal. In her cool, neat, 
| summer dress, with her pale cheek, that 
| flushed with sudden color at each sound of 
| the beloved voice; the quick, startled ex- 
pression in her eyes that told her awakened 

henai her more beautiful than 


had risen 
not been to 








be watching the doors and windows through 


knocking at the door wasextreme. “ Least- | her thick veil, and to his amazement Ernest 
ways, nobady knows as he is.” recognised Muriel Onslow. 
‘Then where is he?" | * te Onslow!" he exclaimed, “ how glad 


“ Ah, that's what everybeady wants toknow lam to ace you !” 


low a lived here with him has come into a | 


fortin, and gone away too.” 
“Now then, you bova, get out of this,” 


She threw back her veil and looked at him, 
and with difficulty he repressed a startled 
exclamation at the sight of her face. It had 
not lost ite beauty, but it looked so haggard 


said a helmeted policeman, coming up and | and worn, with such dilated eyes that 1 was 


1 have one at my elhow when | think of | where they might make faces and hurl op 


Muriel Chisholm.” 

“ You are very much mistaken in her if 
you think she will tur out such a batierfly 
a vou fancy She » a married woman, 


| pre 


ybrious epithets at him with impunity 
“ Heg pardon, sir, if you was speaking to 
them, but the young varmints are such a 
nuisance. They'd break into the house if 


whose great safeguard against wrong is the | they weren't watched — and day almost.” 
shelter of her yand'slove, Letheralone;| “1 was inquiring for 

her purity will vemquish you in any conflict | est anid 

with her.” | gone away” 


“ Will it!" she hissed, as the door closed 
behind him, and she wae lef alone “A 
marne!d woman! 
| ewer really lowed! | could not até 
in her powerty, I will steal her bh from 


her, benest Dormer She shall see him 


creep to my side day after day, with no eyes | there, My orders are to refer every one that 
nor ear for ought om earth save Doris Carl. | asks to the superintendent.” 
i 


von. She ehall see ut, feel it--ehall have u 
eating inte her heart day by day, and shall 
be powerless to ramse @ finger to prevent it 
Bhe croasexd my path once, let her look to 
it a eeoond time 


CHAPTER XXVII 
BAFFLED 
A strange colmettence—t use e phrase 
By whe bh eock things are cettied wowadaye 
Nem 

What motive Ernest Dormer had in wish 
ing to fied out the anteondents and where 
abouts of Ralph Kutherford’s life was best 
known to himself His announcement of 
he intention to de ee annoyed his cousin 
Mine Carlvon, not ao lithe 

© What do vou want to find out about this 
man for * she ashe! 

“ Well, 1 am curious about him, that ie all.” 

“Ounosity seldom prompts men to do 
outre things If you were a woman, now, | 
shouldn't wonder 1 don't fancy you will 
fied out more than I know, and I have told 
vou evervthing ” 

* Index" 

* Yes; all that old man told me The 
man went off to Secth America on the same 
wikl-goose chase that brought him to my 
hall. looking for some one, as 1 understood 
at the time” 

* Looking for Tere Sclavoni, maybe.” 

. Perhap- who knows *” % 

“ Who, indeed! Well, ] am guing to find 
him out if he is above ground.” 

“ Thon't do it, Ernest Dormer.” 


aw na” 
had spoken almost savagely, hissing 
ous Ge Gun tenvein bor an , and he 


looked at ber inquiringly 


“ Because because it seems to me child. | pi 


Married to the only man | again, poor old man,” he said 
her | time now since he went away 


| 


jhe may have died in some o 
labroad, with no clue jo his identity about 


i 
| 


| 
| 
| 





The policeman shook his head 
“Tm afraid no one will ever see him 


But you'll 





“ The boy says he is not dead, but | terfered with by strangers. 


“It's a long | 


Certainly | putting them to flight to a safe distance, | like looking at a ghost. 


“ Are you alone” he asked 

“You,” she replied; “Jasper is so busy. 
You have heard, of course?” 

“( your good fortane—yes.” 

“Good fortane! Well, [ don't know; it 
hae ite caren You see, we like to know 


rt. Colliver,” Ern- | to be sure-—that this place has not been in- 


It would never 
do, you know, Jasper —” 
She stopped, and put her hand to her head. 
“IT think | am a little tired,” she said. 
“IT hardly know what I am talking about. 
I have the keys of the place, but there seems 


get every information at the office, gentle | no need to go in—the policeman tells me it 
men, if you'll take the trouble to #tep round | is is all safe.” 


Ernest gave the man a shilling, and they 


found their way to the not very savory | 
street where the police office was situates 
The superintendent received them with much 
politeness, and told them all he knew 
"Tt was feared the old man had met with 
some accident,” he aad le has never 
been known to stay away eo long before, and | 
one place 


him” 

“ That's awkward,” Ernest Dormer aid 
“1 wanted «ome information that only he | 
could give me. What ie to be done with the | 
house and all the property in it?” 

“ Well, sir, L don't know vee Mr. One 
low was left in charge, and as 1 daresay 
you've heard he has succeeded to a fortune 
and left Limehouse.” j 

“Yea, lL know that Then he holds ~~ | 
eemron in Mr Colliver's albeence ”’ } 

“ He dows, sir, and very particular he is 
about the place He won't allow even my 
men to go in, He keeps the key himself; 
and any one wanting to we the place, or to 
know anything more than we can tell him, 
ie to be reterred to hie solicitors, Mewrs 
Jumble and Writall, 22, Lincoln’sinn.” 


“Thank you; | don't want tw we the 
house. We wanted to see the old man him- 
wif” 


“I'm afraid you'll never do that, sir, We | 
are going to advertise for him; but 1 fancy 
it will be no use.” | 
“So ends vour chance of hearing of this 
Ral what's his name’ said Winstanley, 


a y turned to go 
“ Ralph Rutherford Yea, 1 euppore ao.” 
“Ie there any information | can give you, 
— P asked the officer, politely stop- 





| be thieves, 


| and 
' of dream books we read then! 


“No need I am sure for you to enter that 


dingy, dirty place,” he said, glancing at her 


elegant velvet costume, all out of place in 
the dirt of Limehouse. “Shall we go in for 
you and report?" 

“ No, not for the world!" she said, vehem- 
ently. “That ia, | mean—no, thank you; 
there is no need.” : 

“ Why not put some one in to take charge, 
if you are so anxious about the place” 

“No, that would never do. They might 
Pry ing, inquisitive people, who 
would ransack the place; no, that would 
never do.” 

She declined their aid or escort, and 
secmed so anxious to be rid of them that 


| they were fain to give her good-bye, and 
| leave her 


“Mr Onslow has gone mad,” said Cuth- 
bert Winstanley, as they walked into the 
tation. “That money has turned her 
brain.” 

To be continued in our nezt.) 
——— - 


DREAM BOOKS. 


“ What are you reading” was asked of a 
young girl, with a amall volume in her hand. 
“1 am reading a dream book,” she blush- 
ingly answered 
And are not all of us, young, middle-aged, 
old, constantly reading dream books? 
We begin in childhood—oh, what volumes 
and we con- 
tinue to read them diligently through life. 
Dreaming, dreaming, we are alwave fondly 
dreami of that which we hope will be, but 
much of which, alas! will never come to 
3 Yet dreaming is, in ite!f, pleasant. 
t is, indeed, the source of great happiness, 
And then, again, if the unreal future come 
to us in our waking dreams, #0 does the real 





ish to be a couric He “Well, yen, perhape—and yet 1 don’t | past come to us in our al reama. 
sides, I don't want to lose little pho, and know. Our busines here was to inquire | “The loved, the lost, utiful, the 
if you succeed in hunting up his father, he | about « friend—or at any rate an acquaint- | dead,” rise from their graves, clothed, not 
might take him away.” ance of Mr. Collivers's, named Kalph Kuth- | in the cerements of the tomb, bat im all the 
You apem to have a strange objection to | erford.” | freshness and radiant beauty of life, and re 
curlosity, Cousin Doris,” he said, gravely.| “Ab, the man who disappeared and left appear tous as we once knew them. Again 
“Take care | don’t exercise it in a way you | the child.’ | we clasp their hands, again we feel tender 
do not like.” “You know him, then ”’ | Kisses, again we hear their sweet voices and 
“How “ Weil, hardly,” the t mid, their precious words; and even if it is alls 
“In Gnding out the secre of your life.” with a smile; ~ but we joe are pretty wel] | dream, it is much, in this world of limited 
“ The asoret of my lift?” informed in most things What might you | and broken joy 
* Jun oo.” want to know aboot him, ; Read on thy dream book, young girl, and 
Ghe looked at him « moment, and then | “! want to find out who and what he in anny tbe bchwe the dsamnse/aes pass 
a hard, unmusical laugh where he came from. and what has become be more numerous and dearer than all 
secret,” sheraid. “I have nome” | of him” the dreams of the future. 
o* you hare” sole se et Oe Bs i on = _ 
‘ee know them, then, as well a you what Oolliver we when he! He submits himself to be through 
You know all about my life; is has been Ba microscope who suffers himecif to be eanght 
pe enough He turned the leaves of « huge book, and | ir a passon. 


she had been even in her girlhood, Mr. 
Morgan, looking at her as she sat opposite 
him at the table, could not avoid noticin 
this, and even acknowledging it to himaelf. 

He spoke more kindly to * than had of 
late been his wont, and was surprised to see 
the quick flash of color to her cheek and 
brow, and the springing tears that answered 
him from her eves. 

A little beating of his heart, a warmer 
feeling there than he had known of late, 
was the response; but it was unheeded. 
When he had decided to do anything, he 
was pot wont to change his mind. 

“She is not well, and is probably weary 
of her life, as | am of mine. 

A sharp little tremor, a sudden dart of 
pain, mi Ait have made him question the 
truth of hie words, but they were unheeded. 

“ Mary,” he began, “I am thinking of a 
change in our mode of life." She started, 
flushed, and a deadly pallor followed, but 
he went on. “I have been thinking for 


} 


| 


| 


b 





her husband was expected back from the 
city, to which he went daily to attend to his 


he tremulousiy awaited him, timid and 
fearful, for their old relation seemed w have 
died out, and she knew aot how, all at once, 
to adapt herself to another. She waited, 
and the clock ticked on. The hour struck 


hed the house. 
Once in a while she stole to the gate— 
always vainly. The late summer darknes 
fell, and she wae atill alone, The clock 
pealed the houre—ten had just struck, 
There was a sound of voices—of footsteps. 
She sprang to the door, and as it was flung 


; a open, a sad stood upon the 
Mr. Morgan would have | S7e a and in leo midst, covered with 


J 


mud and streaming blood, they carried the 


body of Mr. Morgan. 

There had been a terrible railway arci- 
dent—many had been killed; a few, like 
Mr. M —bruised, maimed, still breath- 
ing, but insensible—yet lived on, bearing 
with them sad memories of the collision. 

Hour, days, weeks ; and he lived 
atill, hopelewly dependent upon the unwea- 
ried, soothing care of the woman he had 
contemned, No reference had ever been 
made to the intention he had announced, 
but it was always in the memory of both. 

Mr. Morgan no longer elaimed her at- 
tendance as a right, but thanked her, feebly, 
but gratefully, for the kindness he had for- 
feited. She unconsciously treated him with 
something which she could not prevent ap- 
proaching the ceremonious deference due to 
a stranger. felt uncomfortable and 


wahepey beyond even the sadness caused 
by his injuries. 
This state of things could not long con- 


tinue, though it was impomible for Mra. 
Morgan to stop it. Pride kept Mr. Mo 


silent, yet he was bearing a heavy punish, 


heavier that he well knew him 
self solely to be blamed for it. The time 
came when her pale cheek and sorrowful, 
timid mien conquered. 


She came one day, and with something of | 


the old affectionate confidence, laid her 
head beside his upon the pillow, and pressed 
her soothing hand upon his brow. 

“How sorry Lam that you suffer so! I 
wish —" 

She paused and burst into tears. Then, 
rising, she moved away to a distance. 

He could bear it no longer. 

“And you say nothing of your own suf- 
ferings! You owe it allto me! You are 
an angel! You never complain to me, who 
have given you such misery, and caused 
you such trouble !” 

He ewased to lift towards her his trem- 
bling, bandaged arms. She sprang towards 
him 


“1 do not deserve it-—-I think you ought 
to leave me to suffer alone,” he said. 

But with all the strength left in the feeble 
arms, he pressed her to his breast. 

“My own, true wife!" he whispered, at 
last. “Too good—a thousand times too 
good for me!” 

“1 shall never leave you of my own ac- 
cord,” she said. 

“I have been a demon or a fool,” war 
Mr. Morgan's estimate of himself; and that 
waa the last she ever heard of the proposed 
separation. 

le tore up the papers as soon as he could 
move about the house ; from that day 
to this, the man who was tired of his wife 
has seemed almost foolishly proud of her. 
———— «<a. - 


MY LOVE. 


BY MYRTLE BLOSSOM. 


And this was the end. Richard Grey 
would marry his sweet-faced cousin; and 
more than that, he had meant to have her 
for his wife, even while he was looking into 
my eyes with such intoxicating sweetness. 
I had not given my heart u ht; but 
this man—this man who had touc my 


lips with his kimes, while they were yet | } 


warm perhaps from those of his betrothed, 
had all the love of ~v proud woman's soul. 
at d my feet in mad, impotent rage. 





some time that we were very much 
to each other. Of course I feel sure that we 
shall always be friends, but it seems useless 
to try to live amicably as husband and wife. 
Deo you not agree with me?” 

He , but no answer came from 
those white lips. 

“Oh, another sulky fit,” he commented, 
inaudibly. 

He went on: “ Believing that you feel as 
I do, 1 have made some preparations for the 
event we contemplate——”" 

“Not I—oh, not I!” came in broken 
murmur from those frozen lips. 

Ile paused, but no word followed. 

“T have caused deeds to be prepared, 


reliminary to the separation I ask for. 

our comfort in the future is well provided 
for. I have settled upon you a handsome 
income. I hope you will be happy.” 

He some ond sprang canted to her 
side, as he saw her alide slowly to the floor. 
When he reached her, she fay there cold 
and still like one dead. 


caused this suffering. He raised her 
in his arms and bore her away to her 
chamber. 

Alter a time, with 
she recovered ; but she lay cold, and still, 
and silent. Observing that she did not at- 
tempt to speak, and sremed 
silent, he went away and left her alone in 
her misery. It was cruel sothing, but per- 
haps the wisest course he could have pur- 
sued. Left alone, ashe b 
her breast, and, at last, wearted out with her 
struggle, sobbed herself wo sleep. 
scemed very dark tw her, and hope dead; 
but nature claimed her dues and would not 
be silenced. She slept the quiet sleep of 
childhood. 

~ ily, her sleep was almost dreamlem. 
She 


\ ietly, and he comment 
an om Gostng quests code ome 
of feeling. 


r2 
Fe 
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aon.” 
So she resolved on the perfect submissica 
which had become habitual with ber. But 





which will be ready to-morrow morning, | 








| 





to wish to be | I knew, an 


| 


| 
' 


| 





But, alas! I could not take back what I had 
given him eo freely. Be he saint or fiend, 
it was all thesame. I loved him still. 

The sweet June air came in through the 
window, and the warm roses looked up 
amiling! from below. Their fragrance 
sickened me. How many times Richard 
Grey had put just such roses into m re) 
and, with all of heaven in his eyes, had tol 
me | was sweeter far than the flowers I held! 

I drew down the window with a crash, 
and turned away. Whata consummate fool 
I had been! and what a consummate actor 
he had been, if, indeed, he did not love me! 
I could not believe it; but if he did not, if 
it had all been child's play with him, I vowed 
that it should be child's play no longer. He 
should know what love was before we were 
done. I would move heaven and earth to 
accomplish this, if necessary. To think 
that 1, Ma Sterne, should be outwitted, 
outdone, made an abject slave of, by the 
will of one man! The blood flew through 
my veins again; | was growing stronger. 


A pang rent the heart of the man who | The bitter wnic was doing its work pobly. 


My aunt’s voice came up the stairs :— 

" Mr. Grey is here.” 

“Yes,” I answered; and arranging my 
usual 


restoratives, | toilet composedly, and with more than 


care, I went down to meet him. 

There was a new brilliancy in my 
. lustre in my eyes, as 
stood before him, bowing my greeting. He 
noticed it with a heigh color. 

“ How well you are looking this morning, 


her grief to Margaret,” he said. 
“Am lr’ I pp 
Life | his eyes with all my 


smiling back into 
trusting fondnens 
I had forgotten you were coming to ride 


out with we, until my aunt's voice reminded 


me of it.” 
He looked surprised that I should 
intment of 
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| hardly im sight of each other for the next 
four miles. As the edge of the vi I 
drew up, and walted. 
“You have lea the race in 
than one,” | said, as he 
| “What do reean 
yourself at 


=e, ere 
Sub his 


a 
5 
5 


ligt ito 


| He was utterly bewildered @ new 
| phase he was feeing in my charager, but he 
| could not resist the magnetiem of my eyes. 
| My looks belied my words, and he would 
| trust me. 
“ Never mind, as long as we do not quar- 
rel,” he said, with an emphasis dpon the 
| pronoun. 
| “True; never mind,” I answered, grimly, 
thinking of my future a moment. 

The sun was sinking when we rode up the 
avenue at Hyde Woods. 1 was well satis 
fied with my day's work. He was coming 
closer to me, in spite of Himself. 

“ You must not call this evening,” | said, 
as he touched my hand with his lipeat part- 


ing. “1 have another t; but to- 
morrow, if you will.” 
“IfT will! O Margaret! I cannot stay 


away this evening !" 

“But you must,” I answered, ascending 
| the steps. 

My aunt met me in the hall. 

= Margaret, you are not going 
Mr. Girey wo much, are you?’ 
stopping me. 

ti no! We are only flirting a little, 
and it would be so dreadfully dull with no 
one, you know, dear Aunt Hyde.” 

imed her, and went slowly to my room, 
If | had given way once, it would have been 
all over with me. I should have had no 
strength to go on; and if I did not give way, 
I must not trust myselfto think p wed yet. 
I put off my riding-drem, and donning an- 
other, went below. 

Until late at night I played chess with my 
aunt, and then, thoroughly tired out, 1 went 
to bed to sleep. 1 did not mean tosee Rich- 
ard Grey the next day. A little absence 
would only make my presence dearer, and 
| I was going to try it upen him. 


out with 


she said, 





“If Mr. Grey calls this morning, say to 
him that I am indisposed, will you, Aunt 
Hyde?” I said, as we rose from breakfast. 

“ Yes; for you do look tired.” 

I went into the library, and hunting out 
the most exciting novel | could find, began 
to read, The sun was hardly three hours 
high when Richard Grey's voice sounded at 
the door; and then I heard his horse canter 
down the avenue, but I did not change my 
position. It would not do to satisfy my in- 
clination now. When the sound died away, 
I went on steadily with my reading again. 
In the evening the gentleman called to see 
how I waa, 

“ Better,” I heard my aunt say; “but not 
in the parlor this evening ;” and he took his 
departure. 

was ready the following morning early, 
but none too soon, He was impatient to see 
me, and his eager ing would have been 
flattering indeed, if I had not held, what he 
meant, undoubtedly, should be kept a secret 
from me. My day's absence had had the 
désired effect, and either his soul lied, or be 
did love me. 

“1 reve.ve a foreign letter every Wed- 
nesday. Let us ride by i 


“Certainly,” he answered, ey 
closely. “ You have friends abroad, 

“Yes. I never told you of my cousin 
Ernest? I thought I had. He is an artist, 
and has been traveling in Europe a year or 
more. We are all in all to each other.” 

His lips closed on, and his face 
grew a trifle cooler, though his eyes seemed 
to burn as they looked into mine. 

“No; you have never en of him.” 

“A mistake of mine,” I answ ‘ 

He handed me the letter from the post- 
master’s hands, with a half-frown upon his 
face. 
“T am getting jealous,” he said, partly in 
jest, but more in earnest. 


me 
r’ 


“ Ha, ha!” I laughed ; “and well ma 
be.” Then ing it, and readi a = 
sen I , He is going to be here 
next week.” 

“ He is your cousin, you say?" 

“ Yes; at your service.” 

What he had u his lips I could only 
judge from his at once a 


string of emall talk, that ended only 
when we reached home. 

For the next week I treated him to love 
and indifference alternately, keeping him all 
the time at bay, so that he could not ap- 
ae me nearer than I willed, until he was 

alf-mad with fear and love. I had not 
meant to marry this cousin, who had been a 
versintent suitor as well, until I learnt what 
lead Sea apples I had been eating from 
Richard Grey's hands; that knowledge 
changed my intentions. When I met him 
after his long absence, his anxious question- 
ings were answered without a word. He 
knew I would be his wife then. 

I was not at home to Richard Grey for 
two weeks after Frnest’s arrival; but at the 
end of that time I was ready to meet him, 
and went down at once, as soon as he called. 

“I have wanted to see you very much, 
M ” he said, bending over my hand. 
. Way have you denied me admittance so 


“| have wanted to see you too, Richard,” 
answered, slowly, lingering tenderly over 
the name; “ but these weddings make such 8 
disturbance.” 

_ He started violently, but I went on speak- 
ing in the same even tone. 

" A. have sent you these,” i 
out invitation cards, “ but I hoped eac 
day that I should see you the next, and give 
them myself, so it was delayed until now ;” 
and I handed them to him. 

He threw them and put his foot 
upon them quicker than lightning. 

_ “ Is thes trie, Margaret?” burst from his 
ips. 

~ . a 
a Of course it is. Why do you 
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First (and Last) Descent into a! 


| bat ; 


ved to go up by the ladders. 


BY KR. BRAN DIA, 


house in one of the northern countics of | 


by our host that | should ride over to 
Authorpe, and sce the «plendid hydraulic 
engine which had been recently erected for 
the purpose of draining the lead-mines. My 


of the 
and the tallow from the candle I hel 
run all over my ri 


stances rendercd a 


ardor was but slightly damped when Twas jem secure. To rest my achi arma, I ha 
told that an i , of the engine was, pened to lean back with all my weight, 
not to be accomplished without the hazard | when about the top of the last ladder bt 
of a tiring and comparatively dangerous | two, and this caused the nail fastening that | 
descent of climbing-way. | side of the ladder nearest to the wall to draw | 


There were at the time I speak of but few 
hydraulic engines of the kind we proposed | now 
to visit, so the resolve to make the inspee- | the present day 
tion waa, in spite of ye ge danger ; 
to » novice, quickly » On arriving | Thank God, the other side held, and I 


co ” ; mn 

at the mine, we sent for the “captain safely to the top; but I resolved that for the 
ding» should be best de- 
words composing the heading 


the works, and under his directions, divested | 
ourselves of all our clothes, and substituted 
the common working~<drese of the miners; 
and each of us was furnished with a lump 
of clay about the size of an orange, in 


future my 
scribed by 


of this article, 


i ee 


to 
which (a hole being made with humb) | 
eae ene nt eaer ed “ow| PALES OF THE OPERAS. 
party consisted of the captain, one of the | MARTHA. 


miners, my cousin, and myself. | 

A few yards distant from the “coe” (or | 
hut in which we had | our un he" 
a trap-door about a y ware, and this 
ed disclosed a aay black -looking 
hole, that might have been “any depth,” 
but which was, it om only sixty feet. 
two of the o ite sides of the mine, and 
resting on little ledges in the angles, were 
long pieces of wood about three inches wide 
by about an inch and a half thick, and 
eighteen inches one above another. The 
captain (whom we will call Mr. Darnton) | 
first descended, after him the miner, then 
my cousin, and last of all your humble ser- 
vant. The mode of progression consisted in 
digging the outside edge of the soles of your 
boots into the side of the shaft, so as to get 
all the hold you could of the narrow ledges 
of the “stemples,” as they are called; and 
as to your hands, yon were cautioned not to 
lay hold of the nearest stemple to your 
shoulder, but rather to stoop rest on the 
lowest one practicable ; so that, in case of a 
foot slipping, the muscles of the arms might 
not be suddenly called upon when in the 
com ] po ition of a bent elbow. 

Sixty feet of this sort of work brought us 
to a gallery about five yards in length, and 
at the end of this was another sixty feet of 
climbing-way, and then another gallery, and 
so on, until we reached the “level,” into 
which, at quarter-minute intervals, a tre- 
mendous body of water rushed through a 
cast-iron pipe about twenty inches in diam- 
eter. This intermittent little river—for it 
really was one in miniature—was the water | thus early this morning ?” 
lifted by the ehgine at every stroke—and she | 16 you not recollect ?” 
was mubingest t time four strokes a minute. “No” 

Our difficulties now had their commence- 
ment, “The engine, gentlemen,” said our 
very intelligent guide, “is at the other end 
of that pipe, and the pipe is fifteen feet long. 
We must crawl through it, one at a time ; 
and I can tell you it is rather an awkward 
journey. I will go first, and you can form 
an idea of the way of crawling by seeing 
what I do. Be careful to raise yourselves ax 
high as you can when you hear the valve of 
the engine clap-to, for that is the sign she is 
beginning her stroke, and the water will be 
through like a shot; so mind and let it run 
under you, and take care it does not put 
your candle out.” 

We promised to observe all his cautions, 
and he at once crept into the pipe. There 
was something frightful about the whole 
affair, and the danger seemed magnified by 
the tremendous noise of the valve every 
time it went-to on the return stroke. It ; ; ; : " 
was, even at our end of the pipe, like a clap a B.. Degen, on 5 hea cath 
of thander, and seemed to shake the solid | “And once more the venerable slave of 
limestone rock against which we stood. this young noblewoman’s caprices was 

After about a minute’s interval, we heard making the best of his way acrous the apart- 
Darnton shout to us to come on, but to be | nent w close the window, when suddenly a 
careful, and not enter more than one at &/ wentorian chorus was heard lustily singing. 
time, and for each to wait till the other had | + What is that?” inquired the Lady Henri- 
got well through. : etta, starting up with unwonted interest. 

My cousin now essayed the journey, and “It's the old statute fair song; it's very 
being, as he was, & sixteen-stone man, pretty,” said Nancy. 
forty-four inches round the chest, I felt ex-| " « {i's most deafening!" grumbled the an- 
ceedingly nervous on the score of his safe | cient lord. 
arrival at the other side. Having waited “How happy they seem !" murmured the 
for the next lift of water to run off, he in- ; ; 
stantly entered the pipe; but on getting 
half-way th h, he turned his shoulders 
too square, was for a few moments quite 
fast, and before he could mght himself again 
the engine made another stroke ; the conse- 
quence being that the water was instantly 
demand up to his face, and the candle put 
out. A violent struggle and an involuntary 
raising of the body evel the water to get 
away; and he had fortunately just time to 
get bis breath and be ready for the next 
rush of water, which came with its usual 
tremendous force; but he was able to allow 
it to pass under him. By dint of great ex- 
ertion, he emerged on the other side quite | 
safe, but a good deal frightened. 

1 would now most wil ingly have retraced 
my steps, but did not like being “ chaffed,”’ 
so took my turn, and being of a thin habit | disguise. 
of body, got safe through between the «trokes | + You will never think ef degrading your- 
of the engine; and now we stood in the | self thus?” : 
presence of the monster ! | “Twill, And, furthermor a, I insist upon 

I could not accurately describe this | your doing the same thing.” 
splendid piece of machinery without the aid |“ « Well, 1 won't refuse—I don’t refuse.” 
of diagrams. Suffice it to say, that she is “Then go instantly to your lodgings. In 
driven by an upright column of water about | 4 quarter of an hour Nancy shall bring you 
two hundred and eighty feet high, and takes | nome clothes. In half an hour | shall ex- 
the pressure just as a steam engine would — pect you ty escort us to the statute fair.” 
namely, by the opening of a slide-valve. “Ah! you are a great tyrant; but, never- 
She can work readily up to five hundred | thelew, I fly to execute your command,” 
horse-power, and could then make seven | murmured the old beau, as, kiming the hand 
strokes a minute. When I saw her she was | of his fair enslaver, he quitted the apart- 
at about half her power. To give some idea | ment. 
of her size, 1 may mention that the joints) And now the Lady Henrietta, with a 
alone of the upright piston-rod were at least | Jighter heart than she had felt for many a 
the size of a farming-wagon body! The | jong day, prepared to dress for her coming 
operation of taking in the water for each | adventure, lithe dreaming of the conse- 
stroke, accompanied as it was by the inward quences that Fate held in store for her. 
opening of the valve, and the sound of the 


CHAPTER L 
MASQUERADING, 





| 
year of grace 1574, when merry 


tiring-roora of her country house near Rich 
mond Place. 
aud, moreover, a prime 


Queen Beas, who then ruled the land. 


Lady Henrietta was not happy. 


Mickleface, to wait on your ladyship,” saic 





followed by 


profound h » wo your accept 
ance of these & flowers—imperfect em 
blems of your own charming perfections,” 


with difficulty on one knee, after the fi 
of the time, to his “_ 
“Nonsense, Lord Tristan! 


to rise without help, my lady,” laughin 


old nobleman to recover his feet. 


Park, you know.” 
“ And what of that?” 
“Are you not going ?” 
“T am tired sean 
“ But it will be a splendid sight.” 
“T am tired of splendid sights.” 
“ All the world will be there.” 
“1 am tired of all the world.” 
“Oh, fie!” 
“This room is insuflerably hot. 
me my fan, Nancy.” 


hobbled to fetch it. 

“It ls a perfect oven! 
ment, girl.” 

“ Allow me!” and he flew as fast as his 
poor decrepit legs would carry him to exe- 
cute the stern command. . 

“Mercy upon us! the wind blows in like 


Open the case- 


the window. 
“ They’re a parcel of donkeys!” said Lord 
Tristan. 

“They are honest servants, who want 
vlaces, and are going to the yearly statute 
‘air, held on the green to-day.’ 

“I should like to see this statute fair. 
You and I will diaguise ourselves as country 
servants, and go and mingle in the throng.” 
“A capital idea!” exclaimed the mail. 
“A moat inaane one!” said the lord. 

“ Do you think so?” demanded Henrietta. 
“I do, indeed.” 

“Very well; then you shall go with us.” 
“T!” exclaimed the old beau, with affright. 
“You! I have those peasant’s garments 
which I wore at her Majesty's last: masked 
ball ; they will do exeellently well for my 














water, was awful enough ; but, as I said pre- | had trudged gaily along the dusty road, | 
Viously, the closing of the same valve by the Meling the welkin ring with their cheery | interior of one of the principal refreshment 
| old song, and at length reached the village | “e where for the present he must be 


sudden pressure of a column of water equal 
to five hundred horse-power, was “a thing | green. 
to remember.” As the village clock chimed the three- 
The shaft in which we now stood was quarters past eleven, the crowd, in scoord- 
about a hundred and thirty yards in depth, | ance with ancient custom, flocked into vari- 
and fifteen feet diameter, and in thix awful 
place was the stupendous ine constantly | ten minutes allotted for quafing a glas or | 
going night and day, in a darkness made | two 6f ale, ory to the formal open- 
almost more invisible by our little candles. ing of the fair by the Sheriff, which wok 
And now came a serious question—Shal! | place precisely at mid-day. j 
we return through that horrible pipe, or While the green was thus, for the moment, | 





shall we ascend by the ladders in the engine- well-nigh emptied of its promenaders, a | 
shaft? 
we went through the pipe, there was the | 
of sticking fast; and if by the main 

Was no sort of protection in case 

of a slip off a ladder; and these ladders 


were 


The alternative was as follows: If| couple of exceedingly well-dremed and well- | 
looking young farmers were seen a; oh | 
ing from a neighboring lane, doubt for 
the purpose of hiring their necemary help 
for dooming twelvemonth. They had evi- 
dent! 


one above another in lengths y come from some little distance, for 






the neat cart in which drove was much 
tered with mud, their horse, al- 
though a very good one, showed traces of a 


“Here we are at ot cal Ge 

taller and stouter of them, as he drove up to 
of the princi gave r 

conveyance int charge of an ostler, who 

instantly made his appearance on 

the meceured bovf-beat, and the raep of the 








; : never was more uncomfortable in my life 
England one snmmer, when it was suggested | we had arrived within aboug twenty yards | 
top, and I felt very much fatigued, 

had - 
t hand, which circum. | 
ad of the ladder-«taves 


| owt, and the ladder itself to twist round! It is 
thirty years but I can almost at 
my hair stand on end, 
}as it most assuredly did at that instant. 


It was on a fine autumn morning of the 
“ngland 
On | wu indeed a joyous dwelling place, that 
Lady Henrietta Vavasour was seated in the 


She was young, rich, beautiful, 
avorite of great 


But, notwithstanding all these advantages, 

“The Most Honorable the Lord Tristan 
a servant, as he announced and was closely 
that very exquisite elderly 
“beau of the olden time,” who, with a rare 
bouquet in his hard, daintily advanced to 
pay is compliments to dhe young and noble 
lady. 


“My lovely cousin, T come to pay my 


said the debonnair old courtier, as he dropped 
hin 

Rise, T beg.” 

“I don’t think his lordship can man 
aly 


whispered a fair romp | tirewoman, an ¢s- 
pecial favorite, as she demurely assiated the 


“Well, my lord, what brings you here 


“ It is the great day of the races in the 


Give 


“Permit me,” said the old beau, as he 


young lady, approaching, and gazing out of 


ous refreshment-booths to enjoy the usual | servants they required, chanced to observe 


" 1 went | road 
and what with the darknem, the tre | 
bey ~ hh tS other, as they descended. 
- a stroke, not least, an incident | 
I happened to be staying at « friend's | that I hope never to experience again, | | the one of the new comer who appeared to | 
be the elder; “let her have a dry rub down, 

2 ee Se oem 0 shake of sweet hay to | 
fa rk upon, and half a backet .— 


water, with a handful of bartey-meal 
in ix.” 
“All right, your honor!” 


>» | werviter, as he 


at the back of the booth. 
These two young men, although 


The elder—a prosperous yeoman, 


a snug freehold farm, which h 
days of Henry V1. 


shrouded in mystery. 


-| and fosterage is entreated for this infant, 


1 | is Lionel. 
The good old farmer and his wife re. 


upon their care with open arma. They 
brought him up with their own only son, 


kindly care and affectionate attention. 
The contents of the purse had enabled 


who may one day be called to high destinies, 
If, from any cause whatever, danger should 
threaten his life or his well-being, let this 
ring be conveyed to the Queen: it will pro- 
tect him from all open or concealed enemies, 
however numerous or powerful. His name 


ceived the foundling thus strangely cast 


- | them to add considerably to their “ holding,” 


, 


the whole county of Surrey. 
ment of the property during her life, hav 


of our tale, the two young men now 
first time visited the statute fair at Richmond 
for the purpose of the annual hiring of ser- 
vanta. 

“What a scene of confusion!" remarked 
Lionel, as he looked with astonishment at 
the crowds of merry lads and lasses rushing 


take their places, « that all should be in 
due order on the arrival of the Sheriff, who 
was now momentarily expected to proclaim 
the fair open. 

“What a monstrous a The 
Tower of Babel couldn't have been worne !”’ 
exclaimed Plunket. 

“Let us hire the two servants we require, 
and be off home at once.” 

“With all my heart; but we must wait 
until the statute-hiring is proclaimed open, 
or the engagements wouldn't be binding.” 

“ How long will it be?’ 

“Only a few minutes. It commences ex- 
actly as the clock strkes twelve, Have you 
ween any you think likely to suit ux?’ 
“Not yet,” answered the other, glancing 
around, 

“Ah, we miss our poor mother sadly!” 
“We do, indeed!" 

“ As our three men continue with ua, we 
only require a female house-servant and a 
dairy-maid.” 

“That is all.” 

Aw the brothers wander up and down, 
chatting pleasantly with some strong, buxom 
lassies they fancy likely to «uit, the village 
clock strikes mid-day, the Sheriff makes his 


the green, and, at the last stroke of the hour, 
proclaims that the hirings may lawfully be- 
gin; the offerings and acceptance of earnest- 
money—never lew than a shilling, and 
never more than a crown or rose-noble—being 
the legal completion of the bargain. 

In an instant, the confusion and hubbub 
became positively astounding. Scores of 
male and female servants, young and old, 
pretty and ugly, suddenly burst forth in 
ear-piercing vociferations of what they could 
do and the wages they would take; whil: 
dozens of masters and mistresses, in equally 
shrill or stentorian tones, proclaimed they 
wants, the services to be done, and the wages 
they would give. Terns were discumed, 
and refused or agreed upon; many bargains 
were struck; and very s6on innumerable 
little departures to the fooths and tents gave 
good ground for supposMig carnest-money 
had been paid, and part of it, at all events, 
was about to be devoted to the further re- 
freshment of the willing recipients, 

In the midst of thi« scene of boisterous 
but good-humored bustle, two other female 
servants came upon the scene, and mixed 
unnoticed withethe chattering crowd. They 





and at their decease the foster-brothers found 
themselves left in joint possession of one of 
the prettiest and most profitable farma in 
The mother 
of the elder, who had retained the mana 
i 


died a few months previous to the opening 
w the 


from the tents and booths, and hastening to 


were both good-looking lames, and very | 


neatly and appropriately dressed, forming a 
strong contrast to many of their rader com 
peers. At a little distance behind them a 
close obwerver might also have remarked a 
} tall, grim, thin-faced, elderly farmer, hob 
| bling along, a« if the rheumatics had taken 
| hold of his bones for many a long year 
| This elderly person, in whom our readers 
| will doubtless recognize a recent acquaint: | 
j ance, was speedily surrounded by a whole 
| bevy of gamesome lads and buxom lasses, 
| who, attracted by his singular appearance, 
| began by offering all sorte of unheard-of 
| werviees, and demanding every varicty of 
' exorbitant wages, until, half<driven to dis 
| pair, he consented to stand horns of “ jolly 


Meantime, the farm-laborers and servants | good ale and old” all round, and was there- | 


upon borne off, with loud hurrah, to the 


ft, w yet rid of hia good-humored young 
tormentors as best he can. 

Meanwhile the brothers, who had been 

hitherto vainly looking round for the sort of 


the two young girls who had just come on 
the green, and were now sauntering about 
and enjoying the fun most amazingly. 
“Eh? There area couple of lamies who, 
I fancy, may suit us. They seem clean and 
neat little bodies,” whispered Lionel. 
“True ; and they've aa, honest 
u 


faces, I think,” replied Plunket. 

“Very good-looking—very honest,” pur- 
sued the other. 

“ Sa we accost 'em ?” 


“With all my heart. You are the eldest ; 
you shall be eaman.” 

Notwithstandi their dinguines, the 
maids can be readily recognized as the Lady 
Henrietta and her maid. Having noticed 
the fixed gaze and whispered consultation of 
ved to on the 
an in- 


hw —_ Ys hes 





“ Yea, here we are at last!" repeated the 
“ Take care of the mare, old fellow!" aid 


led the plain but substantial 
conveyance away to the temporary stables 


brothers in blood, were vet bound tog ether | of their 

by the closest ties of affection. They were 

both nearly of the same age, and pomemed 

of similar tastes, habits and dispositions | sition in which their joke 
named 


Plunket—had, since the recent death of his 
only —e parent, become proprietor of 

« 4 been in the 
occupation of his family ever since the 
. But the birth and 
parentage of the younger—Lionel—was 


— the sad troubles at the close of 
Queen Mary's disastrous reign and the ad- 
vent of Elizabeth, he had one night been 
brought to Plunket’s father by a stranger, 
who, leaving a heavy puree of gold, en- 
treated hospitality for the babe, and van- 
ished #0 quickly from the house as to pre- 
clude all hope of explanation. When the 
purse was opened it was also found to con- 
tain a ring enclosed in ascrap of parchment, 
on which was written:—“ Your kind care 


and bestowed on him an equal share of 


appearance on a platform in the centre of | 


| county 
| money offered and accepted. 
ble joke 
So, having ordered their hore to be put & 


farin-honee 


After a few minutes’ deliberation, we re rumbling wheels over the newly-grave!led | the best cook and housemaid in the whole 
After a great deal of gay, harmies 
badinage, a bargain was «truck, and earnest 


The ladies looked upon it ae an admira 
the brothers, a « stern reality 


they announced their intention of taking 
their servants immediately home to the 


| The Lady Henrietta and her littile tiring 


| gal anc binding contract. 


cart, ruminating aadly on ap ey 


and resolving to make their en 


means or other, as soon as porgl 





CHAPTER II. 
A PRAPLEXING SITUATION, 


their two employers soon found that, how 
ever they might admire the charming fea 
tures of their new dairy-maid and ogok 
they had been wofully deceived with regar: 


the commonest household duties, and, wha 
was worse, showed no disposition to learn 
Both whimpered, and in spite of all remon 


the best parlor, vowing that they were to 
tired to oy their eyes open any longer 
wishing, no doubt, to be once more alone to 





from their most unpleasant thraldom. 


anewered the | woman were terrified beyond measure on 
| finding that, by the acceptance of the earn 
| eat-money, they had unwittingly made a le- 
hey dared not 
not | declare who they really were; and, in spite 
— 7 and entreaties, were at 

length driven off in the brothers’ market. | 
_> 
placed ¢ on, 
me, by some 


When the bewildered mistress and maid 
arrived at the young farmer’ dwelling, 


to the value of their services, Neither of 
them scemeal to know anything whatever of 


stances, sat themselves down on the sofa in 


J 


gether, in order to concoct a plan of escape 


Lionel, who seems to have fallen over 


head and ears in love with the diaguised La 


roundly 


dy Henrietta, would willingly have over- 
looked the deception practised on them by 
the usclew “helps,” who, aa his brother 
rolested, were “not worth their 


salt.” Tle even offered to amiat Henrietta 


of the evening ; but Plunket —while he, too 


could not help feeling for Nancy 
quite ufficient strength of mind to com 


little emential kitchen duties. 


the ears that he 


in the performance of the necemary duties 


could scarcely conceal a liking which he 
had yet 


mand the immediate execution of several 
Tlie behexts, 
however, were uttered in so stern a tone 
that, to his astonishment, he not only re- 
ceived an exceedingly pert reply, but the 
saucy girl gave him so energetic » box on 
red back in amaze- 


ment, and his cheek bore certain significant 


wards, 


new servants, matlers Were soon acoommo 


announced to be over for that night, and the 
brothers retired to rest, leaving their dis 


ruomea, 


peered about into all the cupboards, recess 


that no one should enter without giving am 
ple notice of approach, 


of a chair, easy admimion could be gaines 


from the high road. 


lent. But now they had a whispered col- 


loquy. 

i) = r’ 

“My lady !” 

“ What shall we do next?” 

“Ah! what, indeed ?’ 

“We must fly !” 

“But where? I have no idea in what 
| part of the country we are.” 
| And [am equally in ignorance.” 

“Who can we get to guide us from this 
lone place at such an hour?” 

“Tf can’t tell, I'm sure.” 

“Oh, my lady, this in very shocking.” 

“Tt in dreadful !” 

“And yet these farmers seem brave and 

| honest men.” 
| “ Yea; and kindly ones, too.” 

“And very respectful.” 

“No doubt; but they appear quite deter 
mined not to part with us ’ 

“Where did they put the home and 
vart ?” 

“In the atable, I think ; but we «houlu 
never be able to get it out and harness it 
And if we were, the noise of the rumbling 
old) wheels would most certainly wake 





| them,” 


| before, since the world began. 
to empty the viale of nia | 


“That's very true, my lady Thy vou 
think we could get the horse out, and both 
ride away on that?” 

“Impomible! Oh, dear me! if the Queen 
knew of this, IT should be lost! She would 
never admit me at court again, IT should be 
banished from her presence, anid become 
the laughing-stock of all the courtiers I 
should never survive it.” 

“Eh! Hark! Listen, my lady! 
ix that sound ?”” 

© The noise of wheels.” 

“ And getting louder and louder’ 

“Yes, yes; nearer and nearer 

“Mercy upon me! You hear it «till, my 
ladly 7” 

“Yea: and 

“See what?” 

“A carriage! Yeu, it in a carriage! Ane 
it stops not fifty yards off, where there 
secoms to be a turing in another road.” 

“ Our friends are on our track.” 

* Hash ! some one descends from the car 
riage ~it ia Lord Tristan.” 

* He's a fine, noble, gouty old fellow. I 
declare IU never make game of haw again 

“ He approaches now he opens the gar 
den gate—he enters. Hist ! —hist! this 
way, my lord.” 

There was a momentary pause of intense 
expectation, and then the poor shrivelled 
face of the old nobleman made its appear 
ance at the casement, with a grim 


ane T think Po mee it.’ 


But need we say it changed a if by 


| magic into an enraptured smile, when the 
| Lady Henrietta threw her magnificent arms 


round his neck, and greeted him, before he 


| could utter one word, with a hearty kis? 


Never was the old nobleman so enchanted 


come 
wrath on her devoted head , but her charm- 
ing ripe lips had, without «peaking one «y!- 
lable, transformed Hades into Elysiua. 

He was utterly conquered—speechlem 
with delight. 

“ Hash !” whispered she—“ be silent! If 
that is not sufficent reward for the very 
great service you have rendered me—why, 


when we have fu back safe and sound w 
Richmoad I’ll—I’U give you another.” 
* . . + e 


What | 


finger-marks for well nigh a week after- 


Still, ax both were more or leas decidedly 
amitien with the personal charms of their 


dated ; a truce was proclaimed, work was 


consolate servant-maids to seek their bed- 


After waiting in mute expectation for a 
few momenta, and listening to the receding 
footfalls, they got softly up from the sofa, 


es, and crannies of the old parlor and kitch- 
en, and then donble-locked the doors, so 


They next proceeded, with great caution, 
to unclose the window shutters: and having 
effected thie tark with some difficulty, for 
they were of ponderous old, black oak, they 
found, to their great joy, that, with the help 


| into a garden, at the back of which nothing 
but an old quick-set hedge separated them 


Hitherto, both had kept profoundly ai- 


| 
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Not one word more was «poken 
dark, silent night they ailcled cmt 
window, throe 


by t 
than a couple of howre comfortably seated 
chatting merrily, in the lady's drawing 
room 


disappointment at finding the binds had 


whervalnnite 


CHAPTER IIL, 
A MAPEY OONSUMMATION. 


the strange adventure of the satute-fair. 
Autamn had faded into winter, but tle arri- 
val of once merry Christmas brought no joy 
to the old farm-house; for the pasion 
which Lionel had so suddenly conceived for 
one of his “ servants of a day ” red to 
have driven him well nigh to distraction. 
He moped about the house or wandered 
gloomily through the acighborhood, avoided 
all society, took no interest in the farm- 
work and those field sports and labors 
which had hitherto been one of his chief 
delights, hardly vouchsafed a word of reply 
to hia foster-brother’s kindly remonstrances, 
and seemed to be fast becoming a melan- 
choly miaanthrope. 

spring returned, in her mantle of green, 
spangled with flowers and posies; but she 
brought with her no amelioration of Lionel’s 
condition. He still wandered listhesly 
about, and seemed even more indifferent 
than ever to all the charma with which na- 
ture « lavishly clothed the neighborhood of 
that lovely village, near which the events of 
our tale occurres 

Rut at this period an incident took place, 
which had the effect of bringing about a 
sudden and complete alteration in his pros 
ent position and future prospects 

As if by some strange magnetic sympa- 
| thy, the mind of the Lady Henrietta, after 

the adventure of that memorable day and 
night when she was conveyed to, and e#- 
eeped from, the young farmer's dwellin t 
wemed to undergo sume unaccountable 
change 

Formerly, she was listless, and oppressed 
by lasitude; now she had become restless 
and impressionable. The imperturbable 
good temper and kindlines which always 
marked her bearing to and intercourse with 
her servants and dependants, had given 
place to frequent ill-humor, Even her per- 
sonal friends were occasionally subject to 
these sudden gusta of passion. Before last 
Michaelmas statute-fair, everybody anid she 
was blewed with the most equable tempera 
ment in the world; now alt was changed 
The weather-cock on the summit of Rich 
mond church-steeple was not more uncer 
tain in ite ever-varying movements. 

It would seem as if a genial, gentle tem 
per had been overwhelmed by - And 
it waa too true, The young, high born lady 
had, during the short but eventful inter 
course of that one day, unwittingly ex 
changed hearts with the young yeoman far- 
mer, 

Neither was aware of it at the time; both 
found it out gradually afterwarda. 

fon, the Piitle god had taken excellent 
aim, notwithstanding his blindness. He had 
shot his arrows home, There was no help 
for it. The barb could not be withdrawn 
The delicious barb had taken effeet, and 
was coursing through every vein. So it was 
mor it Maunt be ! 

Magnytiam is rapidly becoming a real sei 
ence, It vast powers, and ite wondrous 
laws, are being faxt developed ; but will the 
knowledge of ite profoundest profesor ever 
enable them to unveil the laws which regu 
late and govern the magnetiam of mutual 
affection? We doubt it 

. 7 . . . 





It will be recollected that the mysterious 
personage who left Lionel, when an infant, 
to the care of a kind-hearted farmer, depos 
ited with him a ring, with instructions on 


that if ever the health or nafety of the chik 
should seem to require such # course, it 
should be sent to the Queen. 

Now, when Plunket was compelled to be 
a daily and hourly witness of the continu 
ance of those morbid symptoms which were 
influencing the conduct of hia poor foster 
a neighboring physician, who was a man of 
much #kill and vast experience in the treat 
ment of all diseases of the mind 
The medical man soon afterwards called 
at the farm, on the pretext of purchasing 
nome live stock, of which the yoommn's tan 
ily had for ayes been far fame d breeders, and 





he saw, and had a long conversation with 
Lionel, whe had no suspicion of the real ob 
ject of hin vest. Quite enough transpired 
between them to convinces the clever son of 
or treatoent 


ge re that no medicine 
with which he was aorpuainted could effect 
any alterstion in the lovelorn ewain’s 


condition ; that something was preying on 
his mind with maletic power, and unlows the 


of irritation could be renvowed, be 


cause 
would, in the course: of to very beng tine 
become @ helple wm, Cheotgh lartiless, ma 

| nae 
When Plunket heard thie unweloons 
news, he was deeply grieved and sorely per 
plexed. At first, he bethought hin of pro 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


curing some other and posmibly more ekil 


ful wiviee; but then, where could he obtain 
1’) Who was tore capable than the man 
who had just made eo untavorable a report? 

there certainly was Dir, Masters, the 


(Queen's own physician, who was renowned 


bthrough barope for his profound protes 
sonal knowledg. and acumen But he had 
long discontinued private practice Stull 
perhaps, he might, t mrtne tvemiim, be pore 
vailed on to cone 
At length, while sadly coyitating over 
the matter, it «truck him that the Giee had 


"| 
to her 


come to make use of the rong 
Ihe would take means ty have 
Majesty's hands Lacnel «he 


had been pronounced in imminent danger 


it cemave ved 
alth 


| the oocasion had armen Go text the eflioacy of 


edusa } 
| frown upon it, that seemed quite sufficient to | 
| frightem the two poor, forlorn daneels out | 
| of their wits. 


| 
| 


He bad | 





ite power. The criem had come the Queen 
was even now ather palace at Hichmond 
Dor, Maxters would asuredly be there un at 
tendance on his Sowereign, and af the little 
talivman had any power whatever, it would 
at least secure a royal command for his vas 
mediate aid. He therefore resolved on the 
morrow to adventure om this cupreme at 
tempt to ave the life and reason of his dear 
fomter-brother 

That very night, without mentioning a 
word to Lionel on the sulyect, he took the 
ring and its parchment instructions from the 
old oak chest in which it had so long lain 
hid, and at dawn next morning he proceeded 
to Richmond Palace | 

After no little difficulty, the ring in its 
envelope was sent up w ber Majesty. It 
effected all he had ventured to hope — more, 
much more, than ever his wildest dream« 
had pictured, for it procured him a private 
interview with Flizabeth herself; who, after | 
many clone and searching questions con 
cerning the circumstances under which the 
infant had been confided w his father’s 
care, not only ordered Tr. Masters w ac 


In the 
of the 
the garden, down the lane, 
and pully ascending the carriage, were, 

he help of four excellent horses, in lew 


When the young farmer: arcee at dawn | 
nest morning, no words can deecribe their 


flown, without leaving a single trace of their 


Several month: had pased away since 


the parchment in which it was enclosed, | 


increasingly overshadow ing the intellect and 


brother, he privately determined to consult | 
4 


| beat, palpitatis 


| bog organ of the system —eet this great ~ b 


| whe hk geoder in the bleed, ead rot 












company him home, but intimated that she 
herself would send further directions on 
the subject in the course of the following 
morning 

The neat mid-day brought « royal com- 
» mand for Lionel’s and Plunket’s immediate 
pereonal attendance at the Palace: and on 
their arrival they Land that this time the 
roval servants did net dare to bar their way 
Om the contrary, they were ushered into the 
presence of the virgin Queen with the mont 
profound demonstrations of + 

“What can all thie mean whispered 
the crowd of courtiers to each other, as 
lined the ante-chamber of her Majesty's 
audience room 
| It meant that Lionel had, through the 
evidence which the ring afforded, ceaien 
Karl of Derwent, Though his father, when 
| under royal displeasure, had been obliged to 
| fy for his life, he had since been discovered 
to be no traitor to the Crown, bat « most true 
and loyal eu } and as he had long since 
died in extle, his only son and heir, Trews! 
was now, of course, restored to the forfeited 
title and estates, 

Need we say that the voung Earl ily 
| recovered from his melancholy proctivities, 
and ay maps Lady Henrietta ; who ala, 

not only y regained her imity 
| andl lngertarbabte good temper, bot blewed 
their alliance with three pledges of love to 
cement and | ay their happy union. 
Finally, hard-work yoo 
man, Planket, whe never rvea life 
itted any whims and fancies to divert 
| him from his business, found a capital wife 








jin sauey Nancy, He had loved her ever 
siuce had given him that stinging box 
| on the ears, 
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poms nod Parte Rewapt, the great Shin Medicine to 
cure Pimples, Black Meade of Flesh worme, of conselt 
BC PRARY, the noted Shin Ductor, 42 Bond stress, 
New York apis-iae 


Tapeworm! Tapeworm! 
Removed alive, with head complete, ia from two te 
three hours No fee till removed, by Dr Kuwans, 
No. 260 N Ninth street, Philadelphia, Seat, Pin, and 
Momach Worme also removed. on ab O80 
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Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Poe THE CURE OF 44 
CHRONIC DISRABES, BCROFULA, ULCERA, 
CHRONIC RU BUMATION, BRYSIPSLAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
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PURIFICS THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HEALTH AND VIGOUR, 
CLEAR SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SRCURED TO ALL 
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| DR. RADWAY'S 
‘Perfect Purgative Pills. 


| 
Pe fectly tasteless, elegant!y coated, for the cure of 
| all disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
| bladder, nervous disease, headache, constipation, cos. 
| threness, indigestion, dyspepsia, Biliousness, bilious 
| fever, inflammation of the bowsle, piles, and all de 
rangemente of the internal viscera Warranted to 
offen t @ positive cure 


Price SH contaabos. Sold by Druggiets 
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Feod and Digestion. 

In dyspepela the gastri: juice which should dissolve 
the feed te only formed in emall quantities, and 
whatever may be the feeling of emptiness and week 
should eat very 


near in such cases, the dyepeptic 


sparingly To remedy the evil, the mucous mem 
brane of the stomach, which secretes and emite the 
gastric Nuid, should be etimulated end toned, eed the 
beet, ia fact the only mere preperation foe thie pur 
Notonly dows 


powe te Mostettions Stomach Bitters 


thie admirable etomachic promote @ sul ient eed 


steady supply of the solvent which converte the food 


ty the purposes of life, bat it alee regulates the flow 
uf bile ntrole the bowels, and hae a moet io vigeret 
ny offer Coupon the nerves The glow which the very 
fret dose diffuses through the eyetem ie an earnest of 
the more pertanent vitallaiog effete which are pro 


du ol by ite persistent ase Tt improves the appetite 


beers the spirits, aud renders the body hardy and 


LIVER AND BLOOD DISEASES. 


ore © Fiemee wf 





A healthy liver secretes wah day als ut two end « 
hell pounds of tile which ntetne a gi oat am eto 
@aste material tawet: [rom the t 1 Whem the ‘or 
bee mmee torpid agreted it fale t. elim ale thee 
veet ermrunt f wes teat *“* ' ofore 
remains bo potent Ube t_anlte . bio every 
pert of the eyeten t oo « the 1 wnof 
the t 1 wie ti ving ota a ow h day 
two and « half po tet portant Neture triee t 
eork off thie proosen throngh other channels end of 
gape the Rilueye kin ot at theese organs 
- @ nter i sing thie bat n at 
t to th tert Lom with 

ty dtewaen! 
« . f 
mulated by the altos 


the heart end it faerie 
wily lemme the vp 
nese, header he, 


+ the sweet epee 
Hitetng ead poten 
Opole, pimples 

6, eee, tile, cartwar ine 
The sthumach, bowels, and 





the surface of the shin it i & 
ml beer 


pue that it prolaces te 
bhete hee amd other erupt 
eed @ rofl we lamers 


sued emepe Leovtming alle: ted, eeower 


ther orgeu 
t later, and we have as the result costivemees, piles 
| dropey, dvepepeta, fiarrhws (Mher syimptome are 


tter ot (ed taste ie the mouth taterual 

teasing cough, anetealy appetite 
ole throat, bheting of etomuch, pala 
ut shoulders of beck ev ldnces pe 
tremitice ete , ot Uniy @ few of the alo ve symp 
tome are libely ty be preseut in auy case at our lime 
The liver teing the great deparating of bint «leans 


om Oo a 


ch hing eemeat 
fee of aly 





usekroper 
at work, ead the foul corruptions, 
ut - it @ere 
the machiaery of life, are gradually expetied from 
the system Vor this purpose my Uvidea Medal 
Inecovery, with very emall dueee daily of my Pleasant 
Purgative Vellets, are preemiuentiy the articles 
peeded They cure every bind of humor, from the 
yortt ecrofula to the common pimple, Bloteh, or 
eruption, Great eating ulcers hiediy beal wader 
their mighty curstive influewce = Virulent biowd ‘4 
ome that lurk in the system, are by them rubt of 
their terrors aed by thew persevering ead somewhat 
Protracted use, the must tainted systems be com- 
pletely reavvated sed built up anew lar 

glands, tumors, and ewellings ¢wintice away aad 

Qppeer wader (he influence of these great resol vents. 


four health 




















. ioe a tg ee ay 




















+ 


4 


aoe 
































enn! 





; 
i. 
Beet 
a. 
£ d 
$e 
: 
- 7 
- 
‘ ; 
- t 
, | 
: 
s 
' 
= 
~~ 
o 
: 
fg 














_- sw 








4 






SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Founded August th, A.D. 182). 
R. J. C. WALKER, Editor and Proprietor. 


nate opens B ©) per enews foe we 
- ©, whee + le pe pepe. Niee copie 
+ ome etbewwe foe OD OF aed am eb4itiemel ops reer 
tb 80) Cee Femitting thet emownt af ne t me 
ROWITT A ORR To prewent bee of money coot 
te cent! Peart lamers showid be emede, of poteetl ie if 
fv O Urders ® Deefie ot Che be, papel te te the 
ote of the Prog tote 
POFTAGE te any pert of thet 
tweet) ont @ Weer oF five 
et the ice of delivers = Potent 
Amrertre Greet reeelt ferns 


Tene. 
te f 






owt priem te proper the Ame 
Be The Prem'« heret © fee 
cube viher of ether « come of 


be feethtel lh 
slieayriem ta 
arth ert 


beererine, © 
tition ' we 
 @enire! & at 


4 wet eh arth ee © err ene 


hoo WALKER, 
727 Walnut Street, 


pemanetritia 


faturday Evening, June 6, 1874 


NEXT WEEK! 
THE EBONY CASKET; 


n 
wien Pavrmnnd Vahacttamen 
sue bby stewere err eee ee 

ny 

RETT WINWOOD, 
ateTwWAOR oF THPr «OFT Tee Pevare 4 
rrack nee mie mar 
pint tHe wove reeves 
“9 Whereh hehe 
~~, & 


We have much pleaeore in aaneuneing to 


+ rewlere that next week We ehall give 


thea Use opti  ephete s 


THE EBONY CASKET; 


on 
THE RAYMOND INHERITANCE, 


4 Sonal which hase leew wreltem express 


far ue be an author wl though a vet new 


t ut evlumus, hase already wan a repute 


then) ae a perwert | and ovlg nal nowelvet 


To 


This Serial ve fol of tesdemt and a 
slrawn with 


well worked 


sations, the cha tore af 
srl the 


up Jt be, altogether 


ity wat 
a etrome hand y) {i 
e work of abulity and 
power, and cannet fal to revet the attenties 
of all reader 


We confidently prediet that 


THE EBONY CASKET 


will be iromemsely popular with all why 
" al at 

We take this opportunity of saving t 

wo wubeeriters from whom we are daily 
rere eving HAT WARE Comrie tee laticnie 
that this te an excellent opyertinity fer theo 
fe reevessoaretid the 
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tooall thear @recudea lu the meat weok's i« 


ino eidithon te (he New Story abowe an 


nowt, will be toured many peveltios and 


vurachona, oral we chall continue to publich, | 
“erials will tar 


from 1 © to thee that 


colipee in interest all that we have hitherto 
shoune 


—— > —-- 


THE POETRY OF CHEMISTRY 


Nature is a great laboratory, a necroman 
th palace of mutation Yet wath ail the 
fittiag aud telling of ber dead and living 


diem, whee till prerenvoe the old familias 


face, ated looks nye ue with the sane eweet 
hers sole which glacddemed the hearts 
the oll Uhemhews, aed cheered the builders 
{ tie ancoeut temples, Nature has but a 
iw nyde materials, and merther onwcyble 
w a@setel i Whol t clAlweate het te 
rue, aed vet wath this paowerty of cate 
ae elie tt "7 aal aii t »* me the 
nm “4 ail hexdge ot le wak 
itt =U e tien wih w ' i 
Withee 
W he ! ’ uw a i ' ‘ ir ' ai ! 
hight, ar + poate Ina 
tile « aw | seed tle tie 
pwenty ! a ' ' inl 4 bie 
‘rin-= ' ‘ } deel ! J 
om, that wl ef they hist uy il 
granite poak re heaven watl 
. leva j ‘ wild sea withs 
taght ou _ 4 er sg et i 
hue bees “ lorie atal elariigh 
tea arth w et 
zs * , 
. ‘ ” . 
living werbure, «tal the same ins teible fons 
wore work weaving all thing owe 
in ‘ ied Cvepeee Late Cibo thee eed bee tg 
ve Uhitagre together Heme m t t ties 
vets Worehip, amd dn the peti: atteranos 
theet ullages! hearts they pactared nature 
wer the various tormeof Duddha, Vishe 
(hire, Protete I's of them evn 
nee od the on ‘ is ain Pe ptermeniliny 


be ofeative Power which tor ewer aml ever 


tranet te form mito another and evoke 
ho othe oneatunee of 
of the 


« workl and as one fun 


Treetre «ce peeens Manel chew 


+@ ctwatiue Lhe story Phonan oe 
elory tf wu 


™ another slarte trom the 


the 


umes ile a 


wt te oomtinns eham of beauty 


and 


om the sere of utilities Ae ware the 


joa V wong 
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Awd te the col ling of her sleeping ene 
O of Ge rertetion © blind revels heey 
WV Bete bur ted towne emp pert 1 dan er bee 
Chemical laee operate up the mi mute 
atoms of which Le are composed > and 
ae al) the atoms of matter have a «pherica! 
ot globular form, the atiractions and repul 
some of stemic particles exhibu a > mal 
analogy to Ube attractions and repulsions of 
the workds, |i ts posible, sndewd, thai there 
is but one attraction at! one cheminal law 
apd the phepomenon of an atom may be re 
peated in the dewdrop, im the bublle ow the 
stream, end in the foating workd, There ix 


mure bp the alesis aod Uhe test tube 
than wourkdiy drwam alas. 
In one 4: the earnest worker: are 
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TILE SATURDAY 


facte which the former have made known, 
that all the world may lecume sabertors of 
the new jxmecenon, and dwell wih increased 


| Joy oo the contemplation of these pew treme , 


| ares of the Almighty's handiwork. Ii the 
imagiuings uf the early world were brilliant 
and startling, the facta of modern chemists | 
are imbue! with» portry more lofty mull 
while thew have foe thea baw the solid 
groeed of truth, and stead separated by a 
w idle gull from the fantasies of ietion. What 
orginal etion of aerial temples, or rainbow 
lanughter> uf the aky, can fur a moment le 
compared! with the «amy le che taemisy of the 
stemphere, ot the rammbuws themeel ves 
This eoft, unswereal, asure medium in which 
the rod world ewings, and which bold 
the sens on ite arms, letting them fall dew 
by drop tn fatness te the earth, on that «pan 
ning erchway of the angele, formed by mii 
bone ef «a parate parte lee of rain, each per 
ide « ptm, which cute op the 
light sate separate parts, amd explaue Chess 
Litleert, there i 
fable, aml 


rase of 


snetomy ated their coolers * 

newe wonder in truth than om 

hore powtry in tact than im fete 
—-— ee 


SITTING IN SUNSHINE. 


To «it in sunshine, calea and sweet, is an 
eroellont thing for an tn alid 
| Mr bed j hen 


Them worle met the owe 


ae bu glasiced 


“trong way ver the i wo of 
1} \ sheets at Patel from the table in 
wilh * pare 
1 etm sunshine cale an! ewoat 
That would be a beautiful ea tence indeed, 


tl were of the 
ui mrntal 


a plies 


om) takhet) only in 


wore; while te eit all the tine 
itandiime 

Maou myway cropped hie head upem his 
Dorel, waned @ stubs eterke 


at the theo 


alin te 


ht 


tome tert 


fevers bobs Lipo 


rt 
Ile was worthy of bie teanne a strong man 


mentall erwl with all aot reng 


y ated pliyewally, 


Halt ® Li patieties cl, tet bee my cemebens 


weaks whakver lorm Ho Wan tan 
tewteal 

Mie Stromgeway wae a delicate creature 
ovo, truethul and tind Sle wae overt 
Whelapel ly ber leuelwnd « tale teapot f 


weaknow, and shrank fre 


wartle lista; 


me oexhiluting ber 
atl ber chal 

whol the 
kept 


thee thera be til ole 


peel under the ehal 


hin stale linewe « towtantly 
ipo haan beans 

Diet i) 
ancl Daae thenagelite were Cumed ter me 
sind Ghee 
steel 
valu, 
wile 


w Alicia, bie wife, was ill dying; 
Ther witmitin, 
mntence, To sit 1 sonehine, cal 
thing for an io 


lliw 


had any sunshine of bome, 


ewoet, w an excellent 

struck botwe to lis tet wal 
had tever 
rat love, io which te back) bat be resolved 
heuld be so ne longer 

Alicia's early home at the seaside was 
for wale, and if abe wished it it, he would 
purchase the old house, a a summer retreat 
om future year for herself and ber children 

In future Nav, what had the 
wrave- faced farnily doctor told him omly that 
Tle lashed the tear. impatiently 
from bisever, ‘The doctor must be mistaken. | 
Alicia coudd live’ Tt wae not wet too late to 


repair the ravages his coldness and unkind 


yours’? 


very thay 


tows badd tale }ven as he thought this, a 


breothow ugh steack upon his ear, and his | 
vite crowed the hall and entered the parlor 
\iteia,' be maid, gently, “vou are very 


ill 

She locked up at him, and her seft brown 
evew filled with tears 
You, Stephen” | 
(hur doctor has heen with me today, my 

Ile hae told me that you are chy crag 
Yew, Stephen , 

And the brown eves looked bite bin wit 
fully, ae af eaying,  Dto you care 

“You knew this, Alicia? 


lear 


“T have known it for seogie tin long 
before he discowered MH, Ste phen ¥ 
Phe question was on Aw lips now “The 
veu care, Aliew” , i 
The eoft eves filled once more 
vou and 


(th, Stephen, | dread to leave 

Viltren 1 have 
I may say it without offending vou, now that 
you know Tam dying” 

“trod forgive me! he cred “Have I 
then boon so unkind that you have feared to 
tell me of your lowe till now 

"You have oot been unkind, Stephen,” 
he bastoted te amy “Only  Dthink men 
fo net quite understand a woman's heart 


loved vou a. 


It if eo neowmnary for us to howe, 
acnd tee bee and te show that 
Stephen, and to have it shown, that 
"That ! awe itall 
now exactly just how great the mischief ix 
ated Drow at biaw bees wail ber husband, 


eometitnes 
lowed! love, 
my darlog, and know 


n done, 


clasping ber to his howrt borgive me, my 
barling We will go from here at ones, to 
vour old home where we fleet knew and 


lowed each other, and 1 will eee if I cannet 


trong the lost poses back to (hese chooks, the 
bent Light te theme doar Drown eves. Kine 
me, Alioha, amd vou shall sit) in sumshine 
aint sweet” in future, if T have the 
wert bring Wer ud» ur pat! 
The heya l worl Novel cid Alieta die” 
Cry thee ntrary, she disgraced her physi 
on for ever by growing «trong, and well 
od healthy, and happy i the calm, ewoet 
tombs tive her Dowsband’s lowe It never 
wanes! again And whe and her hdres 
ve boet all their fear of him, in ad 
sogely altered state of things, while all 
“ have bestows dealings with bin of late 
‘ early rexgiuse the once stern and 
ghtv and masterful man 
To «it in the sunshine, calm and sweet 
tihewel “growed for an invalid "it us gourd 
‘ Reader, if in that blewed heart 
vou sit toadayv, thank heaven ham 
vs for the gift. for soame there are on whim 
hemet paths no ray of radiance n 
athe of true affeetion ever fall« 


MOTHERS, SPEAK KINDLY. 


Children eateh orm tones quicker than 


Dracvonnne 
When mother sete the ex 


parrots, amd they often permanent 
hatute in them 
voucwmill seareely hear a Pleasant 
ng the children on ther plave with 
Yet the discrpline of such a 
family i* alwave weak and uregular I he 
hiidree export past so much soolding before 
they do anwthing they are bad, while in 
many a home where the low, firm tone of 
the mother, of the decaded look of her» 
vlemly ewe, law, they alwave think of olh- 
dience, exther mm of out of sight Oh, 
mother) it» worth a god deal to cultivate 
that eacelient thing un woman, a low, sweet 
race, If vou are ever « muoch tried by 
the muechsewour of wilful pranks of the lit- 
Ue ote, speak low. Lt will be a great help 
to you to even try to be patient and cheer- 
ful, af you camnet suceweed. Anger makes 
you wreiched, and your children abo. Lm. | 
| patient, angry tones never dui the heart 
| gud, but pleaty of evil, Yow cannot have 
| the exeuse for them that they lighten your | 
} burdens at all; they make them only ten | 
tunes heavier, For your own, as well a 
your children’s sake, earn to speak low. | 
pha will remember thai tone when your , 
we wader the tari Sa, too, will they | 
remember a harsh and angry tome, §=What | 


athipeee 
eon an 


cach other 


“E>? ae 


Ma that can Qubnaly ie Rot so mach 









legacy will you leave to your children ? | 


j 
the 
to be pated es be that aubody can please. | help it 


SONG. 
BY FAULINE CALVERT. 


Thy Gace, mr bows, le Hike the Gowers 
dod eonge ced suns of June 

A Arcee «f cerwtost Morning hoarse 
(ew meme: (me en 4 tune 

Moe bright epee these harsher aire, 
Within theee duller Gaye 

The beeety lseghe ap’ bieoms en¢ wears 
Tee grace ot June eiweye 

Thew denghter of thet & wery time 
Witt leate the months of can 

1 emg te thee © mong @hcee chy mee 
Thy lewedinees bee eon 

(hh, theweed be the felry light 
Awd Bten ett of poroth 

Te dsmmed evule (iearer ewmes the might 
(t Get aad Mearns trath 


—————>- 


WILLIAM TELL. 
avuseF 


We de net know whether the learne! 
of Swietecrlamd have entirely given uy 
the histurmonl character 

bat we belseve there ia little 
{ Ciermany have vote! 
Jeg: ml or a 


het 
their ftarth om 
William Tell 
doubt that the sages: 
him, by a large majority, a 
miyth 

It in @ pity, for if there ever wae a char 
aterMrawn in glowing aud generous color: 
snd which was calculated to encourage th: 
growth of all that is noble and patriotic 
the youthful ofad, it war that of 7 1 


We renmemler well the enthusiasm with 
which when a bey we read the life of th 
Swiee hero by blorian Of course we real 
it with jophoit faith, for not a word had 
then been breathed caleulated to throw Uv 
least shadew of doubt upon the perk 
truthfulness of the narrative Ilow th 
three patriots met on the shore of the Inke 
in the olwewrity and security of night, tu 
plan the deliverance of their country from 
the hateful voke of Austria And then of 


the wicked Gosler, and his cap hung upon 


s pole in the market place, to which every 
ie Wake OX Pee od to render abelsance How 
Pell refuel And how the tyrant com 


matwled him, on pain of instant death, t 
prove hie wkill as an archer by piercing with 
wi arrow the apple placed pen the head of 
hie child. How the berovwe father at first 
refused then comented to the eruel 
test, and wae succesful, And then, in an 
ewer to Grosher, when the lattter asked what 
he had taken the arrow for: —" Ty 
veree thy heart, tyrant, in case my unhappy 
| failed in ite «kill, and slain my 


aml 


recond 


rand hac 
“on 

Then the storm upon the lake of Uri 
when Tell was being conveyed to prison by 
Crorler and his myrmidens and he appeal 
to Tell by the frightened Auetrians to take 
the helm and save them The 
the hero grasp the helm, «teer the beat t 
the side of a flat rock, «pring on the land 
and, as he fled, let fly an arrow that pierced 
the tyrant to the heart, and almost of itelf 
delivered Switrerland 

And now, the historians «ay that it ie all 
Nosuch man as Wil 
liven the name of 
Swim annals. [i 


reader saw 


a legend or a myth! 
liam Tell ever lived 
Vell ie not found in the 
it be ax they way, the more is the pity 
ge looks into bis musty tomes, 


and informe us with a slightly sarcastix 
smile that he fads come contemporary a 
counts of the overthrow of the Austrian 


power in Switrerland, but nothing about 
Tell, or any of bu marvellous aiventures 
Only as the centurie- 
to hear of Tell and hix 
And the further off the 
time these romanth 


the apple included 
roll 
wonderful doings 
historians are from the 
things happened, the more they seem to 
know alput them until finally they could 
almost clesoribe to you the color of his coat 


owe he begin 


and bree hes 

Antiquarius says that he doubts habitually 
all history of which the 
annaliste know nothing, 
lived several hundreds of 
Antiquarius is Hab a poet he 


COTE T pOralicaus 
and writer who 
year afterwards 
evervthing 
® nothing if not erimtical 
Tell is sand to have px rformed that feat of 
shooting the apple in 1807, But a Danish 
writer, named Saxo Girammatious (probably 
from his ignorance of grammar), whe lived 
one to twe hundred sear before th at, relates 
the same story of a skillful archer nanied 
Toki and King Harold Bluetooth. In this 
ease Toki also takes a second arrow for the 
hing, aml makes the same reply when 
asked what he had intended te do with it 
A similar “tory ts alee told in Norweyian 
history of King Olaf and a heathen named 
bindridi and thie time it happened in 
bate, Tt is told of Hemingr, another 
Norse archer, who flourished in Loo And 
in the Faroe Tales, of Gevti, Aslak « 
it being a mut in this and other cases, 


alae 


again 
=n 
instead of an apple, and therefore even more 
wonderful ih, 

ig te Antiquarius 


© ancient verse save, accord 


tm the string the ehaft be lad 
Awd thed hath heard 
The shot the Ditle ont awar 
Non bart the 


hee praye 
lade be 


List thee, Gerti Aelak & eor 
And trol tell to me 

Where tthow errotre twain 
Within the @ouwd @ith se 


+ he 


Therefore had Larrowe twain 
Within the woud with me 


Hat | but burt my brother deer 
The other bad pierced thee 
The same story, a litth varred, um aleo 


found in the poetry of Attar, a Persian who 


floursshed in the early partof the twelfth 


eentury 


Whereupon Antiquarius concludes that 


the existence of the same story im so many 
kindred nations proves that it was one of 
the household legeemeds that belonged thea 
Argan praremiters, mn the old tamile home 
m the high tablelands of Central Aa 
Something of the kind might really have 


happened handreds af not thousands of years 
betore the Swiss rung againet the \ustrien 
power That the learned Grerman savant, 
of course, find in the whole story simply an 
Tell being but) a representa 
ton of Apadlo, the sun-god; the arrow prob- 
sbly frost, or perhaps the lightuing; the 
bow Spring, or something else; the apple, it 
may be, some kindred to 
“the fruit 
4M that Gorbedden tree, © howe mortal taste 
Brought death inte the world 


anovent myth 


Ab well, we suppore that simple prosaic 
troth « more valuable im the page of 
bestory than the noblest romancing—tbeat 
still we cannot restrain a benevolent wish 
that Antiquarius had gone stoneblind be 
fore he tarned bis curious, prying eves upon 
the grand and glomous story of Willem 
Tell 


———_—- 


Paedipent Wincekis, in hu new book 
on BDvelution, is very cautious in his state- 
ments, and careful not & comnut himeelf 
too far in support of his theory. Le thinks, 
with Spencer, that “the eflicient cause of 
evolution, is a mode of the L nknowable,” 
tat that writer's dagma of the “ Un- 
know .” holding “that the caase of ews 
lution i a mode or volition of the imadm- 

Mind.” if this dutincuon ie 
neomprehensible, or pot porfectiy clear to 
mind of our renders, we can't 
as what the Preudent aya. 





LUCILLA'S LOVE LETTERS. 
BY WAH 


Are there any more of these letiers 
When ber father asked this queetion, in 
an awful tome, Lacilia Kichmond could nut 
«ay ‘eo. end dared not my “ ves,” and a 
an intermediate coarse luret into tear, and 
wi bted behiad her Landkerchied 
“Hering them to me, Lociiln,” said her 
father, as if whe had answered him, ae indeed 
ste bad, and the gurl, trembimng and weep 
wg, arose to obew him, 
then Mere. Kichmond, her danghter's very 
«lf grown older, came behind her husband's 
chacr and patted bom on the shoulder 
Vlease don't be hard with ber, my dear,” 
he «ned, eon xingly “Iles a very nice 
ange man, aml it our taalt, after all, a» 
wh a her: and vou won't break her 
eart, [im sure 
Derhape vou approve of the whole affair, 
ecard Mr. Kichmeond., 
that in, | only " gasped! the 
tthe wouman; aml hearwmy Lansha coming, 
w sank ente a chair, blaming herve’ dread- 
tally for mot having been present at all ber 
laughter ® mins lesson for the past year. 
bow all thee disturbance came of 4 rane 
a blackevel young man, who had 
we Lucdlia Lichamond tor 
months, and whe had taken the 
tlerty of tallong im lowe with her, knowing 
well that she wae the caughter of one of the 


naam, 
j i 


naamte 
ven lowes to 


weive 


beet meer hamte in the city 

It was inescusable in music 
master, Whe should have Known his plan, 
Mr. Michwotd declare “a; and he clutched 
he litthe perfumed billet whieh lad fadien 
nto his hawd> as he mycht a scorpion, and 
waited tor the others with a look upon has 
They cau 


woe which told of neo sotteniag 
little white en Velopos, treed 
with bloe riblem, and were land at his 
Ik wutheredl 


| laet, plist min 
elbow 
v his deepaiiog claughier 
them up with sourn, 

lawk these up until P return home this 
L will rend 
nok te 


he aantl bo has wite; 
Meanwhile, Lacalla is 


evening,’ 
them theen 
~e this moasic toaster on any 

And then Lucilla went down upon her 
hk thee, 

"Oh, dear papal” she oried; “dearest 
rapa, please don tsay | must wever see hun 
| couldu’t bear it, indeed | could not, Tle’s 
poor, L know, bai he iu a gentleman, and 1 - 
1 dike hima wo maul, poampae,”” 

No wore of this aleurdity, my dear,” 
said Mr. Kuehboond, rising, “Lhe has been 
srilul enough to make vou think hin per- 
hoactlion, I Your parents know 
what is best for your happiness A music 
Dine hv hon. 


pretote 


mu pprinw, 


master ix not a maateh for 


With which remark Mr. Richmond put | 


mo his hat and overcoat, and took his way 
towards those mysteriou® precinets known to 
women-kind in general only as “the City.” 
Then Lacilla and ber mother took the 
opportunity of falling uito each other's arms, 
lis eo naughiy of you,” said Mrs, Rich- 
mend, “Butoh, dear, 1 can't blame you; 
it was just so with me, J ran away with 
your papa, you know, and my parents ob- 
jected because of his poverty I feel the 
ureatest sympathy for you, and Frederiok 
hae such five eyes, and is ao very nice. | 
wish | could soften your papa.” 
When he has seen the letters, there'll be 
no hope, Tm afraid, Lucilla. 
Fred is ee romantic, and papa hates ro 


Habe, 


sobbed 


‘He used to be very romantic himself in | 


old times,” said Mra Richmond 
‘Such letters aa he wrote tome! | have 
them in my desk yet. He said he should 
die if 1 retused him.” 

* So dow bred,” said Lucilla 

“And that life would be worthless with- 
out me; and about my being beautiful (he 
thought so, you know); and Pm sure he 
ought to sympathize « little,” said Mrs 
Kichmond, 

but that he woud she dared hot promise, 

She coaxed her darling to stop erying, 
and made her lie down, and then went up 
inte her own room to put the letters inte 
her desk; and as she placed them in one 

wetty pigeon-hole, she saw in another a 
Dandie tied just as those were, and drew them 
cul, 

These were letters to a Lucilla also 
who had received them twenty years before ; 
and she—now a matron old enough to have 
a daughter who had heart troubles-— unfolded 
them one by one, wondering how it came to 
pass that lovers’ letters were all so much 
alike 

Just halfa dozen. Just the same number 

and much more desperate than thore the 
music-master had written to her daughter 
A strange idea came into Mr. Richmond's 
mind, She dared not oppose her husband ; 
by p look or aword she never had attempted 
a8, ny thing 

Kut she was very fond of her daughter 
When she left the desk she looked muiity 
Land frightened, ax something in her pocket 
j rustied as she moved. And she said noth 
ing to any ow the subject until 
dinwer hour arrived, and with it her 
band, angrier and more 
ever, The meal was passed in silence 
Then having adjourned to the drawing 
row, much as an executioner and a couple 
of culprits might have proceeded to the 
gallows, Mr. Richmond seated.himeelf in a 
great armechair, and detaanded the letters 

Mrs. Richmond put her hand into her 
pocket, and pulled it back with a frightened 
lowk 

Mr. Richmond repeated still more sternly, 
© Those absurd letter, if you please, ma'am 7 

Aud then the litthe women faltered out, 
“| -that is-—I believe 1 think 
I have them ;" and she gave him a whit 


one 


ole 


hi 


ves, dear 


pile of envelopes encire led with blue ribbon, | 


with a hand that trembled like an aspen-lea‘ 
“Six letters six shameful pieces of de 
ception, Lucilla,” said the indignant parent 
am shocked that a child of mine could 
ee tise such duplicity. Hem! let me see. 
Number oue, | believe. June, and this ix 
December, Llalf a year you have deceived 
us, Lucilla, Letme see! Ah! ‘From the 
| first moment he adored you, ch? Non 
sense! People don’t fall in love in that ab- 
{eurd manner, It takes years of acquaint- 
j ance, and respect, and attachment. What 
next? ‘With vour smiles for his goal, he 
} would win both fame and fortune, poor ax 
bheis! Fiddlesticks, Lucilla! A man who 
has common evnse woukd always wait until 
he had a fair commencement before he pro- 
wed to any girl. ‘Praise of your beauty 
) The loveliest creature he ever saw! Ex- 
aggeraticn, my dear, You are not plain, 
) but such Gattery is abeurd 


} And Mr. Richmond dropped the first 
; letter, and took up anther. 

“The same stuff” he commented. “I 
| hope you don't believe a word he saya A 
} plain, carnest, upright sort of man would 
Bever go into such ies, Ll am sure. 
Ah, now, in number three this blessed fellow 
calls vou ‘aa if He ss dramatic, upon 


my word! | 
pe des me to see you can find 







wel! you, for go 
heavens, what i i 





to your parenis! 


a 


determined than | 


* Must hear from 
j you, ordie! Tear, dear, dear, how absurd!” | 


| what is all this? ‘Those | 
pe fault with me but porerty- T am by 
i from 
Sip egeienenspal ve you id} 


ev 
| be eternal. 


EVENING. POST. 


“I don't remember Fred's saying any- 
thing of that sort,” murmured poor litte 
Lucilla. “Le never knew you would ob 


jen.” 

Mr. Richmond shook his head, frowned, 
and read ov in silence until the last sheet 
lay under his hand. Then, with an gacula 
tion of rage, he started to his feet. 

“Ilufamous!” he cried. “I'll go w the 
rascal this insta —-I'll horsewhip Prima Ae 
for you, by Jove, Protestant or I'll send 
you a eunvent! FElepe! elope with a 
musicomaster! I'm ashamed w eall you a 
daughter! Where's my hat? Here, John, 
come here ! ] a, 

But here Lucilla caught one arm, and 
Mra. Kichmond the other. 

“Oh, papa, hare you gone crazy?” said 
Lucilla. “© brederick never proposed such 
a thing. Let me see the letter, Ob, papa, 
thin is not Fred's —-upon my word, it is not! 
Do look, please--it im» dated twenty years 
back ~and Frederick's name is vot Charles! 
Papa, these are your love-letters to mamma, 
written «0 long ago! Her name iv Lucilla, 
you know!” 

Mr. Kichmond «at down in his arm-chair 
in silence, very red in the face 

llow did this oeeur?” he «aid, stern)y 

Mis, Richmond, retreating into a comer, 
with her handkerchief to her eves, sobbed 
out, “| did it on purpose om paueed, as 
thetgh she « ayn oted a endden judigment 

but, hearing nothing, she dared at la«t to 
rise and tocreep ap to her husband timidly 

‘You know, Charles,” she said, 
long ago, we are both altered a gol deal, 
and Lthoaght you might not exactly rv 
member how you tell in love with me at first 
«ight, and how papa and mamma objected 
ind how at let we ran away together; and 
it seemed! to me that if we could bring it all 
wick plain as it was then, we must let dear 


Locilia marry the man she likes~-who is 
nies, 1 he ix not rich, J did not need it to 
be brought back any plainer myself— women 


have more time to remem) r, you knew 
And we've been very happy, have we not?’ 

\nd, certainly, Mr. Kichmond could not 
deny that. Se, Lucilla, feeling that her in- 
terests might «afely be left in her mother’s 
keeping, slipped out of the room, and heard 
the result of the little stratagem next morn- 
ing. Tt was favorable to the young music 
master, who had really only been sesnti- 
mental, and had not gone half so far as to 
propose an elopement; and, in die course 
of time, the two were married with all the 
pomp and grandeur befitting the nuptials of 
a wealthy merchant's daughter, with the 
perfeet approbation of Lucilla’s father, and 
to the great joy of Lueilla’s mamma, whe 
justly beleved that her litthe «stratagem lad 
brought about all her daughter's happiness 


— - <a 


LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 


\ cottage, poctically speaking, ix a small 
bat domicile—embowered in 
roses and situated “ near a wood "— adapeed 
to the accommodation of three individuals 

a gentleman, his wife, and a little boy 

j with a bow and arrows and wings, Poesy 
| amwuumes thata bridegroom who “ no revenue 

hath” may live in a state of ecstatic blia« 
| with a dowerless bride in such a residence. 
Subsidence is a secondary consideration 
Bread and cheese and kises are all-sufli- 
cient; and, in the absence of the grosser 
items, the epicurean food last mentioned is 
of jwwif excellent love-in-a-cottage fare 
What cares Cupid for Catee—cates with the | 
( we mean, for kates with a K are a difler- 
ent matter, He laughs larders as well as 
| locksmiths to seorn, He feeds on fancies, 

and, like his bilious brother Jealousy, grows 

by what he feeds on, Such at least is the 
j sentimental notion of that spooney little di- 
vinitg, as the guest of a cottage teuanted by 
a cash leas pair, 

But sober Prose—a bluff fellow that de- | 
lights in throwing cold water on the beaati- | 
ful and the tender—sugyests that money leas 
couples, who hope to retain love asa perma- | 

! 
| 


pictures te 


nent lalger, had better look to their win- 
| dows, out of one of which, if nothing for 
dinner comes in atthe door, he is apt to fly. | 
Any one who has seen a portrait of the boy 
Cupid, and noted his chubbiness of outline, 
must know of course that he is no chamel- 
eon, to live on air, From a cottage, where 
there is nothing to eat, and more sentiment 
than industry and energy, he ix pretty sure | 


| to make off at the first opportunity in search 


of cosier quarters—-some shanty, perhapa, | 
where the vulgar garden grews cabbages | 
and potatoes, aud the interior atmosphere 
has an appetizing flavor of beefsteak and | 
jonions. There can be no doubt that * bet- 
ter is a dinner of herbs where love is, than | 


ja stalled ox and hatred therewith ;’ but 


when it is all herbs and no ox the year 
round, disgust, if not hatred, will be very | 
likely to take love's place at the board, 
it pon the whole, theretore, substantial and 
permanent “wedded bliss” is searcely to be 
hoped tor in a cottage where there ix more 
play for the imagination than the teeth, 


the i 


————_—- a 


THE BARGAINING SEX. 


[Jume 6, 1874, 


ITEMS OF INTEREST, 


Tue ladies of Landon ove now wearing 


' the Disraeli curl, 


AcCORDING to a recent publishee i state- 
ment, the number of failures in the United 
States for 1672 wae 4060; total liabilities, 
$121,054,000, For 1873, 6153; total liabil- 
itso, $225, 400,000, 

Amona the Karopean economic ie the 
gathering up of segar-tips, cut off before 
smoking. In Dantzic one boy ix fed, clothed 
and echooled, each vear, from the 
and in Berlin a «wall asylum is 
by them. 

THE present year being generally accept- 
ed as the four hundredth anniversary of the 
iatreduction of the art of printing into 
land, a public exhibition of antiquities 
and curiosities connected with tHe art is to 
be held at London, ip Jone next. 

As it stands, the Tichborne y verty, 
which was s stoutly contested for by 
“ the claimant,” will alf be absorbed by the 
charges of the lawyers for the defence, Bo 
that it really mattered little how the case 
went, inasmuch as there was nothing left for 
either nick 

Rev. Henny Wanvo Bewcurr makes 
this comprehensive reply to an anzious 
(estioner whe is desirous of knowing 
whether a man caw love his second wife as 
well as the ira; “That depends on what 
sort of a wife the first was, and what kind of 
a life the second leads him.” 

Tux value of a hushand in Kentucky, 
has been legally adjudged at eighty-five 
dollars, To be sure the husband's name 
was Gudgell, which may partially secount 
for the low price put apon him; but one 
would think that even a Ciudgell would be 
worth more than eighty-five dollars. 

In. Brows-Seguarp thinks that some 
people have two brains, the right and the 
lett. According to the law of comprehen- 
sion this should be so, Very many persona 
have very little brain “ left,” and that little 
ix not altogether “ right.” Philosophers as 
well as physiologists, have also noted that 
there are beings who have no brain at all, 

Tur Franklin Institate of Philadelphia 
has resolved to celebrate the fiftieth year of 
its foundation by an exhibition of art and 
mannfactnres, to be held in that city from 
the 6th to the 3st of October next. The 
manufacturers and inventors of the United 
States have becn invited to contribute to the 
proposed display, and compete for the 
prizes, 

Reap, O humane poultry-keepers, of the 
successful treatment of a chicken benumbed 
by cold and weakened by hunger, after hav- 
ing been left neglected by a careless hen up- 


| on a frosty morning. The chick was yee 


lwfore a fire, and a few drops of brandy and 
After the first 


water were administered, 


| dose, the second “ went down aa though the 


chick rather liked it,” and in the evening it 
was returned to the nest as well and as 
«trong as the others which went not astray. 
But it hag forfeited forever the respect of 
the temperance crusaders; all that it can 
plead is that it is a Brahma chicken, 

Ir ts a curious fact that while some people 
have a strong antipathy for cats others are 
extravagantly fond of them. A writer in 
“Chambers’ Journal" tells of one Captain 
Logan who could not endure the sight of a 
cat or a kitten, and though a tall, strong 
man, would climb upon a chair if a cat en- 
tered the room, not daring to come down un- 
til the creature was removed from his pres- 
ence. On the other hand one Mrs. Grigga, 
who lived in Edinburg, kept in her house 
no less than eighty-«ix living cats, and had 
besides, twenty-eight dead ones in glass 
cases, immortalized by the art of the taxi- 
deruaiist. 

Tue crowing of a hen is thonght to be 
ominous of something unusual being about 
to happen to iw owners; but in this case the 
omen 8 pot necemarily a bad one, as it 
acema to be considered in some parts of 
England at the present day. It will, per- 
haps, hardly be believed—but it is a fact 
nevertheless—that during the summer of 
last vear and only some sixty miles from 
London, when an unfortunate hen took to 
crowing, the neighbors in their superstitious 
terror forced its owner to wring ite neck, be- 
ing under the impression that that cruel 
proceeding alone could save them from the 
evil which they fancied was impending over 
them. 

Tne Two Axcria.—A traveler who 
spent some time in Turkey, relates a beau- 
uful parable which was told him by a der- 
vieh; and it seems even more beautiful 
than Sterne’s beautiful figures of the accus- 
ing spirit and recording angel. 
man,” said the dervish, “has two angela, 
on his right shoulder and one on 
his left. When he does anything good, the 
angel on his right shoulder writes it down 
and seals it, because what is well done is 
well done forever. When he does evil he 
waits till midnight. Uf before that time the 
man bows his head and exclaims: ‘ Gracious 
Alla, I have sinned, forgive me! the angel 


} rubs out the record; but, if not, at mid- 


In the definitions that have been given of 
man, both sexes have generally been com- 
prehended. Thus, when we say that a man 

jis a langhing animal, or a cooking animal, | 
| we include woman in the category. But it 
has recently been insisted that in detining 
| the species, we ought to make at least on 
special moral distinction between the gen 
ya W oman, it is alleged, i« a bargaining 
animal, while man is not. We are inclined 
' to think that this position is well taken. It 
has been viciously said the incomparable 
«x is addicted to scandal, to the disclosure 
of secrets, to groundless jealousy, and to | 
extravagance in drew, all of which change« 
we, on behalf of the better portion of the 
| genus, pronounce libelous ; but that woman 
\ likes to drive a bargain it were useless to 
deny. 

Married reader of the imperative sex, if 

you want to be clothed, lodged, and fed on 
| the cheapest possible terms, let vour wife be 
| your domestic factor. 
| which she knows the value that she cansbet 
purchase at a lower price thaw'ega can. 
Fou are the “noble creature” of the estab- | 
lichment, of course; but she is endowed 
with a pecoliar faculty which you lack, or 
| which, at least, you poses only in an infe- 
| rior degree—namely, her bargaining fac- 
alty. Butchers, bakers, grocers, shoe-mak- 
em, furniture-dealers, retail traders of 
| every clam, would much rather deal with | 
you than vour wife They may say “ she | 
beats them down 2’ but the truth is, that she 
gets their commodities at a fair price, while | 
you, in your lordly, off-hand way, pay | 
| whatever they are pleased to ask, without | 
question or remonstrance, and thereby su- | 








night he seals it, and the beloved angel on 
his right shoulder weeps.” 

A Great variety of articles, including 
grain bags, wagon covers, floor covers, ropes, 
sails, &c., are made in Russia from the in- 
ner bark of the base wood or linden tree, a 
million of trees being destroyed annually in 
the manufacture, and the value of the arti- 
cles produced anounting to $2,400,000, The 
bark is collected by the peasants, in May 


} and June, when the ascent of the sap ren- 


dere peeling easy. That of the lower part 
of the trunk, generally employed for roof- 
ing, is obtained in pieces about 5g by 3} 
feet, and is warmed and prewed to prevent 
its curling. That of the upper part of the 
trunk and of the branches is tied in bundles, 
and rotted under water until September, 
when it is dried by the aid of heat, and sep- 
arated into thin, delicate strips, suitable for 
weaving into matting, varying in 


weight according to the use to be made of 


There is nothing o®@} The heaviest is sold at the Nishni Nov- 


gorod Fair, at about $24 per hundred 
weight. 

Tue subject of steam lanes across the At- 
lantic, or well defined routes for ocean 
steamships voyaging between America and 


Europe, is attracting renewed attention, in 


object is to have different tracks to be pur- 
sued by the eastward and westward bound 
steamers, so that they will not come into col- 
lision, whilst the fleet that are proceeding 
in either direction will at the same time be 
kept on comparatively the sume track, and 
the vemels in case of disaster can aid each 
other. Four or five steamers now leave 
each side ofthe Atlantic every day, the chief 


| — — ation of all Me, | — vr: aie res Tee tte 
m earthly es pur A pum leading lines have 

| ee ee ea ae | Siresdy sdopted different routes for thelr 
, eastern and western bound traffic, and the 


Love is not y eee in one day, 
j Bor even in @ human lifetime. 
; Ouencss of soul with soul in 

must rest ip 


: trust. To be 
Se hatte Ae divien bua chsetin | 
ery other emotion. To be tree, it must 


Ror many, | 
It ia the 


uf 


















indication is that the practice will come into 

use, without any legal enactment on 

2s am either by or this coun- 

try. Everything that has a to 
lessen the risk o warine disaster 


“ Every - 
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ONE WEEK AFTER. 


MAUD, 
lt was here you stood, and a week has gone 
There’ a tinge te the Rractnth + pink, 
The grass & greener upon the be a. 
Your eyes are emiling, and yet 1 think — 
Ob, woman heart — thai they ere bat fl! 
‘The spot where my restarcut hope wae stein: 
Do I blame you, thea! May, 2 bless you etiti, 


Mad the pangs of buss, fur the simall sweet grin 


1 bless your hand for ite gentle teach 
Your voice fer ite calm, jow tones that day, 
That kept me from feeling wrermu.h 
The sting of the words you had te sy 
In your eyes there gathered a tender mlet 
Ou your tipe the pity was hall drwme; 
Uh, wever e beautiiul hope was hissed 
to ite demth oe sweetly as thus ol mine 


Rieme! Nay, if « Dlessemices tree could mistake 
A Gower, wied blown from evme gardeo afar, 
For 1 own white beanty, and grow for its make, 
Prod and happy as cpowned ones are — 
Cogld It chide the fewer for iu own fond «beat, 
W hee the shen withers! end droped aud fil! 
& 1 wary wy deed hope here at our feet, 
Wi only a blewing '—Sweetheart, farewetl 


——~> 


EAST LYNNE; 


BY MRA. HENRY WooD, 

‘This Serial was commenced in No M1. Rack nam 
bore ean be obtained from all newsdealers throes wut 
the Leited States, of direct [rom this oflice. | 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 
MER. CARLYLE INVITED TO SOME PATE DF 


FOr GRARK, 


A SIGHING morning wind ewept round 


the domains of Bast Lenne. 
tall poplar-trees in the distance, swaying the 


Bending the 


oak and elms nearer, rustling the fine old 
chestnuts in the park; a melancholy, «weep- 


ing fitful wind. 


The weather had changed 


from brightness afd warmth, and heavy, 
gathering clouds seemed to be threatening 


rain; #0 at least, deemed one waytfarer, whe 


was journeying on a solitary road, that Satur- 


day night. 
le was on foot, 


A man attired in the 


garb of a sailor, with black, curling ringlets 


of hair, and black enrling whiskers; a pro- | 


digious pair of whiskers, hiding his neck 
above his blue, turned collar, hiding partially 
his face, The glazed hat, brought low upon 
his brows, concealed jt «till more; and he 
wore a loose, rough pea-jaecket and wide 
rough trousers hitched up with a belt. Bear- 
ing steadily on, he struck into Bean-lane, a 
by-way already mentioned in this history, 
and from thence passing through a small, 
unfrequented gate, he found himself in the 
grounds of East Lynne. 

“Let me see,” mused he, as he closed the 
gate behind him, and slipped the bolt.“ The 
covered walk ? 4 hat noust be near the acacia 
trees. Then | must wind round to the right. 
1 wonder if either of them will be there, 
waiting for me?” 

Yes. Pacing the covered walk in her 
bonnet and mantle, as if taking an evening 
stroll—had any one encountered her, which 
was very unl 
most retired spot in the grounds—was Mrs. 
Carlyle. 

“Oh, Richard! my poor brother !” 

Locked in a yearning embrace, emotion 
overpowered both. Barbara sobbed like a 
child, A little while, and then he put her 
from him, to look at her. 

“So Barbara, you are a wife now !” 

“Oh, the happiest wife ? 
times 
Ciod should have showered down blessings 
so great upon me. But for the sad trouble 
when I think of you, my life would be as» 
one long summer's day. I have the sweetest 
baby+-nearly a year old he is now; I shall 
have another soon, God willing. And Ar- 
chibald—oh, I am sd’happy !” 

She broke suddenly i with the name 
“ Archibald ;” not even to Richard could she 
speak of her intense love for, and happiness 
in her husband. 

“ Flow is it at the Grove ” he asked. 

“Quite well; quite as usaal, Mamma 
has been in better health lately. She does 
not know of this visit, bat” —— 

“I must see her,” interrupted Richard. 
“T did not see her last time, you remember.” 

“Al in good time to talk of that. How 
are you getting on in Liverpool? What are 
you doing *# 

“Don’t inquire too closely, Barbara. 1 
have no regular work, but | get a job at the 
docks, now and then, and rub on, It is sea- 
sonable help, that, which comes to me ocea- 
sionally from you. Is it from you or 
Carlyle?” 

Rarbara Jaughed. 
tinguish ? 
mine is his, We don’t have separate purses, 
Richard ; we send it to vou jointly.” 

“Sometimes I have fancied it came from 
my mother.” 

Barbara shook her head. 
allowed mamma to know that vou left Lon 


“Tlow are we to dis- 


“We have never 


ely, seeing that it was the | 


Richard, some- | 
ask myvelf what I have done, that | answer. 





| 





His money is mine now, and! would congratulate Mr. Carlyle upon grati- 


don, or that we hold an address where we | 


can write to you. 
done,” 
bara? What lias turned up? 
“Thorn has—TI think. Vou would know | 
him again, Richard ”” 
“ Know him!” pawionately echoed Rich- 
ard Hare. 
“Were you 
membership is going on at West Lynne ?’ 
“1 saw it in the newspapers. Carlyle 
against Sir Francis Levison. I say, Bar- 
bara, how could he think of coming here to 
oppose Carlyle after his doings with Lady 
lxabel ?” 
“IT don’t know,” said Barbara, “1 wonder 
that he should come here for other reasons 
also, First of all, Richard, tell me how you | 
came to know Sir Francia Levison. You 
say you did know him, and that you had | 
seen him with Thorn.” 
“so [do know him,” answered Richard, 
“and I saw him with Thorn twice.” 
“Know him by sight only, I presume. 
Let me hear how you came to know him.” 
“He was pointed out to me. T saw him 
walk arm-in-arm with a gentleman, and | 
showed them to the waterman at the cab- 
stand hard by. ‘ Do you know that fellow” | 
I asked him, indicating Thorn, for I wanted 
t come at who he really is—which I didn’t 
do. ‘I don’t know that one,’ the old chap 
answered, ‘ but the one with him is Levison 
the baronet. They are often together—a 
couple of swells, both.’ 
swells they looked.” 





aware that a contest for the 


And a couple of 


d that's how you got to know 
Levison 7” 
“That was it,” said Richard Hare. 
“Then, Richard, you and the waterman 
made a mess of it between you. He pointed | 
out the wrong or you did not look at the 


right, Thorn is Sir Francis Levison.” 
Richard stared at her ith all his eves, 
“3 vara.” 

ak eke have oe Aiited iret pings 

the night you saw Tean- e 

action you described, of hie j 

hid hair, his white ia sparkling | 

diamond ring, coukd on y apply, fa ery wind, 


ie woe he mage 


! 
; 
! 
| 
} 





It would not have been | 


“Why have you summoned me here, Bar- | 


myself.” ‘ 
to the people, and I moticed the | “ Nothing of the sort, Richard. I do net | 





ee 
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selfeame action. In the impulse of the 
moment | wrote off for you, that vou mag he 
come and set the doult at rest need not 
' have done it, it seems, for when Mr. Carlyle | 
ret home that evening, and I acquainted 
him with what I had done, be told me that ' 
Thorn and Francis Levison are one and the | 
mame. Otway Bethe! recognized him that 
mame afternoon, and so did khenezer James,” 
“They'd both know him,” eagerly cried 
Richand. “James I am positive would, for ' 
he was skulking down to Hallijohn’s often 
, then, and saw Thorn a doven times, Otway 
Bethel must have seen him also, thoagh he 
protested he had not, Barbara !" 
, The name was attered in afftight, and 
, Richard plunged amidst the trees, for some- 
body was in sight—a tall, dark form, ad 
vancing from the end of the walk. Tarhara 
smiled. Tt was only Mr. Carlyle, and Rich. 
ard emerged again 
“Pears still, Richard,” Mr. Carlyle ox 
claimed, as he shook Hichard cordi ally by | he does take it up” 
the hand. “So you have changed your “That is his aflair 
tray elling toggery v should.” 
“T couldn't venture here agaia in the old!“ How, sir?” 
suit; it had been seen, you said,” returned! “You eannot expect me to say, Richard 
Richard, “T bought this rig-out yesterday, | [might as well act for you.” 


tell you to go 
other client weetd, 
this 


interview. 


me 
fend,” 
“I don't dislike Ball,” muused Richard 


true, ] know he wouk 


him?’ 

77 will,” sald Mr. Carlwh 
far pave the way for you, 
interference in over.’ 


“1 know 





the same 
“They have, Richard, as it appears, | 
Nevertheless it may be as well for you to 
take a private view of Levison befdre any 
thing is done —as you once did by the other 
Thorn. It would not do to wake a stir, and 
then discover that there was a mistake —that 
he was not Thorn.” 
“When can I sec 
eagerly. 
“It must be contrived somehow. Were 
| you to hang about the doors of the Raven 
this evening, even—yon'd be sure to get , 
the opportunity, for he is always passing in 
and out, No one will know you, or think | 
of von, either; their heads are turned with 


to the heneh for a warrant.” 
Weill?" quietly returned Mr. Carlyle. 


prison! 
out against me,” 


Kall's poreeeenes may be 
ing tot 
aon 


him?” asked Richard, | vw bench for «a warrant againat Levi 


ready to be taken” Your fears run away 
with vour common sense, Richard.” 


knowing, any one hour, but it might yet tied 
the next, you'd lose your common sense too, 
at times,” humbly sighed poor Richard, 
* What's to be my first move, sir?” 


| the election 

“shall look odd to people's eves 
don't get inany sailors in West Lynne.’ 

“Not odd at all. We have a Russian 
bear here at present, and you'll be nobody 
beside him.” 

“A Russian bear!” repeated Richard, 
while Barbara laughed, 

“Mr. Otway Bethel has returned in what 
is popularly supposed to be a bear's hide; 
hence the new name he i« greeted with. 
Will it turn out, Richard, that he had any- 
| thing to do with the murder 2” 

Richard shook his head, 
“He couldn't have had, Mr. Carlyle; 1 
have said #0 all along. But about Leviron. 

If I find him to be the man Thorn, what 
steps can then be taken?” 

“That's the diffleulty,” said Mr. Carlyle. 
| “ Who will set itagoing. Who will move 
in it?” 
| “You must, Richard.” 
| “TT uttered Richard Hare, in consterna- 


You 


go to this place of concealment, which you 
know of, and remain quiet there until Mon- 
day, On Monday, at doxk, be here again 
Meanwhile, | will see Ball. Ty the way, 
though, before speaking to Ball, T must hear 
from yourself that Thorn and Levison are 
” 

one. 

“T will go down w the Raven at once,” 
eagerly cried Richard. “I'll come back 
here, to this walk, as soon as T have obtained 
sight of him.” With the last words he 
turned, and was speeding off) when Barbara 
caught him. 

“You will be «0 tired, Richard.” 

“Tired!” echoed Richord Hare. “A 
hundred miles on foot would not tire me if 
Thorn was at the end of them, waiting to be 
identified. I may not be back for two or 
three hours, bat I will come, and wait here 
ull you come out to me.” 

“You must be hungry and thirsty,” re- 
turned Barbara, the tears in her eyes, * How 
! wish we dare have you in, and shelter you 
Bat TP can manage to bring some refreshment 
out here.” 

“T don't require it, Barbara. I left the 
| train at the «tation next before West Lynne, 


tion. “TI move in it!” 

“You, yourself. Who else is there? I 
| have been thinking it well over, and can hit 
| upon no one.” 
| “Why, won't you take it upon yourself, 
| Mr. Carlyle?” 

“No. Being Levison,” was the quiet 


“Curse him ! impetnourly retorted Rich- 





ard, “Curse him doubly if he be the donble | and dropped into a roadside public-house as 
villain. But why should you seruple, Mr.) 1 walked, and got a good supper, Let me 
Carlyle? Most men, wronged ax you have | go, dear; I am all in a fever.” 


Richard departed, reached the rt of 
Weat Lynne where the Raven was «ituated, 
and was so far favored by fortune that he 
john 1 would pursue him to the scaffold. | had not long to wait. Scarcely had he taken 
For my own wrong, no. But the remaining | up his lounge outside, when two 
negative has cost me something. Many a | came forth from it, arm-in-arm. 
time, since this appearance of his at 
Lynne, have I been obliged to lay violent | 
control upon myself, or I should have horse- 
whipped Dim within an ace of his life.” 

“Jf you had horsewhipped him to death 
he would only meet his deserts.” | 

“T leave him to a higher retribution—to 
one who says, ‘ Vengeance is mine.’ 1 be- 
lieve him to be guilty of the murder, but if 
the uplifting of my finger would send him 
to his disgraceful death, [ wonld tie down 
my hand rather than lift it, for I could not, 
in my own mind, separate the man from the 
injury. Thongh I might ostensibly pursue 
him as the destroyer of Hallijohn, to me he 
would appear ever as the destroyer of an- 
other, and the world, always charitable, 


been, would leap at the opportunity for re- 
“<=. 
“For the crime pagenes upon Halli- 


ntlemen 
wing the 
ext | head-quarters of one of the candidates, the 
idlers of the place thought they could not do 
better than make it thear head-qnarters also, 


from loitering starers and gostipers. Rich- 
ard Hare, his hat well over his eves, and his 
black ringlets made the most of, only added 
one to the reat, 

Two gentlemen came forth arm-in-arm 
The loiterers raised a feeble shout of “ Levi- 
son for ever!” 
shout, but his pulses were beating, and hi« 
heart leaped up within him. The one was 
Thorn; the other the gentleman he had seen 
with Thorn in London, pointed out to him 
ax he had beliewod—as Sir Franci« Levison 

“ Which of those two is Levison ” he in 
quired of a man near whom he stood 

“Don't you know? Him with the hat off 
bowing his thanks to us, is Levison.” 


tying hisrevenge. I stir in it not, Richard.” 
“Couldn't Barbara?’ pleaded Richard. 


“Oh! the shaméless woman” Av, she 


“and if he would only give his word to be 
fi The diffleulty 
will be, who is to got the promise from 


“IT will «wo 
That done, my 


“Tlow will he qo about it, think you if 


how I 


* | Upen it 


“And they'd send and clap me into 
You Know the warrant is always 


“You'd never make a conjurer, Richard. 
1 don't pretend to say, or gues, at what 
But, in apply- 


should that form part of thenm-—is 


there any necesxity to bring you in? to say, 
rr ! . ‘ t.8 t 
Gentlemen, Richard Hare is within reac h, 


“Ah, well; if you had lived with the cord 


around your neck this many & year, hot 


“Your first move, Richard, must be to 


and the road and payement were never free | 


| “Not done with,” said Mr. Carlyle 


Richard did not join in the | 


him, I shall be gfad to do it, 


a to their office, as an- could be bitter enough Bpon gracelems deo 
What | would advice is | i 

make a friend of Mr. Rall; he can be 
« good man and true, if he chooses; tell the | saw Mr. Carlyle advance, aud that hi« ap 
whole story to him In a private place and , pearance vaume! not the slightest change in 
If he is fully improwed with | their gracelosneos, for the muilor's arm was 
the convictiod that you are innocent, and ; mot withdrawn 
the guilty aa the facts appear to warrant, he | stood 
will undertake it, Treadman need know group 
nothing of the affiir at first; and when Rall [the sailor left them, and Mr. Carivle. his 
things in motion, he need not know 
that you are here, or where you are t be 


» Bhen enacted by another 
Rut what was her astonishment when she 


Pwo or three minutes they 
three-talking together in a 
Then growl nights were exe hanged, 


own arm lovingly pressed where the other's 
had heen, withdrew with his wife The 
truth —that it was Rarbera’s beother— flashed 
: | to the mind of Lady Teabel 


langh. “Nhe thlee to him? Na, no: that 
fate was reserved for me alone.” 

She followed them w the bouse; she 
glanced in at the windows of the drawing 


Lights and fire were in the room, 
but the curtains and windows were not closed 
for the naght, for it was through those win 
dows that Mr 
pase! in and out, on their visite ty the cov 
ered walk 
happiness, and she stopped tw glance in 
Lonl Moant Severo had departed 


| Tenn 


| - ~ ; fur London, to be down again early in the 
| comet, Two pounds for the lot I I know. You'd go at it aly milash, and | week. The tea wasen the table, ut Tar 
| think they shaved me, arrest Levison offhand, on the charge bara had not begun to make it, She sat on 
“Ringlets and all?" laughed Mr. Carlyle A amile parted Mr, Cartvle’s lips, for : id 
| long phe any R i” the sola, by the fire, her face, with ite ever 
; “It's the old hair, oiled and curled,” cried | Dick had just guesed it, That his counte loving gaze upon it, earned up to her hus 
‘ pa > ‘ “ < . H ‘ . 
Dick, “The barber « harged a shilling for | nance gave no clue by which anything could | and’. Me seod near, wes talking with 
j doing it, and cut my hair into the bargain, i be gathered apparent carnestrcn and lookis lown at 
| 1 told him not to spare grease, for IE liked | A thonght flashed across Richard's mind; | Kesler’ a we pe 
wr e ehant es mine’) | Tarbara, Another moment, and @ smile 
| the curls to shine—suilots always do. Mr. !a thought which ros upon end even bit] epossed hus lips, the same sweet amile so 
Carlyle, Barbara says that Levison and that! falee hair. “ Mr. Carlyle!” he uttered, in an often bent upon her in the bygone days 
| brute Thorn —the one’s a6 much of a brute aceent of horror, “if Rall should take it UP | Yoo, they were together in their unclouded 
; a the other, though — have turned out to be | in that way against Levison, he must apply happiness, aad she she turned away toward 


her own lonely sitting-room, sick and faint 
at heart. 

Ball & Treadman, as the brass plate on 
j their otlice«door intimated, were convey 
ancers and attorneveat-iaw, Mr. Treadman, 
who attended chiefly to the convevaneing, 





| lived at the offies, with his family. Mr 
Hall, a bachelor, lived away; Lawver Hall, 
West Lyane stvied him. Not a young 


bachelor; midway, he may have been, be- 
tween forty aml fly. A short, stout man, 
with a keen thee and green eyes, Tle took 
up any practice that was brought him, dirty 
odds and ends, that Mr. Ourlyle would net 
have touched with his tee; bat, as that gen 
tleman had remarked, he could be honest 
and true upon oodasions, and there was no 
doubt that he would be #o to Richard Hare, 
| To his house, oo Monday morning, early, so 
jas to catch him before he went out, pro 
j ceeded Mr. Carlyle, A’ high reepect for 
| Mr. Carlyle had Lawyer Ball, as he had for 
lhis father before him 
| had the Carlyles done him, if ooly helping 
him and his partner to clients, whom they 
| were too fastidious to take up Hut the two, | 


| Mr. Carlyle and Lawyer Ball, did not rank | 


alike, though their profession was the same; 

| Lawyer Ball knew that they did not, and | 

| was content to feel humble. The one wae a | 

| received yentioman ; the other was a country 

| attorney 
Lawyer Hall wae at breakfast when Mr 

| Carlyle was shown in. 
* [Lallow, Carlyle! 
“Sit etill; dow't disturb yourvell, 

} ring; | have break fasted.” 


You are here betimes.’ | 
Don't | 


“The most delicious pate de foie,” urged | debated the attorney ; 


Lawyer Ball, who was a regular gourmand. | pomsible to take in so astonishing a fact as 
. that he is Sir Francia Levison 


“1 get ‘em direct from Strasbourg.” 

Mr. Carlyle resisted the offered dainty | 
with a amile. “1 come on busines,” «a 
he; “not to feast, Before | enter upon it, 
you will give me your word, Ball, om my 
communication shall be held aacred, in the | 


event of your not consenting to pursue it 
further.” 

“Certainly I will, What busines: is it? 
Some that offends the delicacy of the Car- 
lyle office?” he added with a laugh, “A | 
| would-be client whom you turn over to me | 
| in your exclusivenem ?” 











“It ia aclient for whom I cannotact. But 
not from the motives you assume, It com 
Mr. Carlyle 


cerns that affair of Hallijohn's,” 
continued, bending forward, and somewhat | 
dropping his voice. “ The murder.” 

Lawyer Ball, who had just taken ina deli 
cious bonne bouche of the foie gras, bolted 
it whole in his surprise, “Why, that was 
enacted ages and ages ago; is is past and 
done with,” he exclaimed 


“Clr 
cumatances have come to light which tend 
to indicate that Richard Hare was innocent; 
that it was another who committed the 
murder.” 

“Tn conjunction with him?” interrupted 
the attorney ' 

“No: alone. Richard Hare had nothing 
whatever todo with it. Hle was not even 
present at the time.” 

“ Do you believe that?’ asked Lawver 


“Was I mad?’ che cried, with a hallow 


Carlyle and hie wife had | 


There they were, alone in their | 


Many a good turn | 


spare trouble 


olyection te act for bim * 
“My objection applies not to Richard 


would willingty appear for him, but Twill Carivle’s to 


met take prewedings against the man h 
& Cees { that man 1 te be denounced an 
bronght befor justice, I will hold weithe 


#1 hor part on at 


The worts aroused the curiosity of Law 


ver Dall, 


likely 


mote 


, Pever, acconling to usage, giving a suspicion 
to the rightone “Tf cannot fathom you 
Cariyle” 


amd he began to turn over all per 


and unlikely, in hie mind 


“You will do that better powlbiy, when 


Richard shall have made his discloeure.” 


avi 


never hic own father that he 


? Ilare 


* Your wite must be wool gathering, Mall.’ 
“ Well, so they must, to give utterance to 
-) prep esters 


A tetion, ayiiosced the 


attorney, puching back hie chair, and throw 


ing his breakfaet napkin on the carpet 

“ Bot 1 don't know a soul vou would olject 
hte geo ayeinst except the justice ’ 
anvbody else in Weet Lyane to vou, in com 
ry to restoring Dick to his fair fame? 

give ta 

"Ro do 


Ivle, ae he reve 


.* 
| for the present,” said Mr. Car 


* When *" 
“To night, if you like.” 


| 
| 


© Then let him come 
Ile will be perfectly mafe” 
“Bo be it 
| cluded Mr Car Ivh 


here to thie house 


My part ie now over,” con 


words, he che parted 


tall tooked afler him 


| pee! 
| 


“IIea queer brite 


! Pviek 


meontne 


steee some ohkl Mame of 
lemonsetle eve 


Ome would think 
Carly le's 
daren't 


lame be ge 


aygaiteet.” 


lace 


awver believe bie tals 


a 


tletaile 


them; but as te the 
Francis Levison 


Momlay 
tween Lawyer Ball awl Richard are took | 


thoming 
think of 


CHAPTER XNXAVII 
Weokid) TEMNE ET tein in 


mw~N 


evening interview he 


With difheulty would) tm 

hot as to tte broad 
he saw that he might give eredit te 
foousalion against Sar 
Ri hand " reintoal, then 
every minute partionlar he eould 
his meeting bin the night of the 


clopement in Hean-lane; his meetiyges with 
him again in London, and Sir Francis’s evi 
dent fear of him, and thenes 


pursuit; and 


the previous Saturday night's rex omnition at 
the door of the Raven, net forgetting to tell 


of the anonymous letter received by Justioe 


fare the morning that Richard was in hiding 


at Mr. Carlyle's 


the world it had been sent by Francis Levi 
oon te frighten Mr. Hare into dispatching 
him out of Weet Lyone, had Kiehard taken 


reliige 


ua hin fat he re lhotme None haul 


more cause to keep Dick from falling into 
the hands of justice than Francia Levison 


“T believe what vou «ay 
may, 


you 


Mr. 


Richard, towehing Thorn,’ 
* but its next to im 


“You can aati«fy yourself on the faet 
from other lips than mine,” said Richard 


the attorney, in surprise, 


“s |“ Otway Bethel could testify to it if he 

| would, though | doubt hie willingness, But 
there's Ebenezer James.” 

“What dows he know about it? asked 


© bhenewer Janes 


is in our office at present.” 

“He saw Thorn often enough In those 
days, and has, I hear, recognized him a« 
Levinon 
Should you object to take cause against 
Levison ?"’ 


“Nota bit of it, 


You had better inquire of him 


Let me be assured that 


Tam upon safe ro ax to the identity of 


s 
1 proceed in it forthwith 


Levieon is an out-and-out aeoundrel aa Ley 


inon, and deserves hanging 
James at once, and bear what he saya, 


I will wend for 


concluded, atter a pause of consideration 


Richard Hare started wildly up 
while IT am here 


“Not 


he mnat not see me, For 


heaven «sake, consider the peril to me, Mr 


Hall! 


- Pooh, pool ed 


’ 


laughed the attorney 


“do you mud pepe l have but this one rece v 


Von room 


> We 


don't let cate into cages 


where canary birds are kept 


Khenezer James returned with the mesen 


ger dispatehed after him 


“You Tl be sure te 


ing saloon,’ 


fia him at the «ing 


Mr. Ball had said, and there 


the pontheman was fowud 


in «a hurry 


it any « 


Ball | clone 
““T have believed it for venrs.” came in 
“Then who did do it” , «A? 





yeving, sit, wanted ty be 
! 


cried Jane, when le 
ad | wirh a 


allortiey 


replicd thee 


Barbara was standing with her arm en No need to inquire further, It was the! “ Richard accuses one of the name of question or two answered, that’s all, Did 
twined within her husband's, and Mr. Car- | Thorn of Richard's memory. Hisungloved | Thorn, Many years back ten at let, P| you evorknow Sir Prancis Levieon to go by 
lyle looked down at her as he answered : hand, rained to hi« hat, was white as ever; | had a meeting with Richard Hare, and he | any name but hia own” 

“ Barbara ie my wife.” | more sparkling than ever, as it flashed in | disclosed certain facta to me, which, if cor You, sir. Me has gone by the name of 

It was a suflicient answer, | the #treet gax-light, was the diamond ring. | rect, could not fail to prove that he waa net) pporn ! 

“Then the thing’s again at an end,” said | By the hand and ring alone, Richard could | guilty, Since that period, this impression A pause, “When was thi 

| Richard gloomily, “and | mua give up hope | have «worn to the man, had it been needful. | hax been gradually confirmed by little ated ft wae the autumn when Plallijohn was 
of ever being cleared.” | “Who is the other one?’ he continued by little, trifle upon trifle; and TP would now | pitied Phorm used to be prowling abaut 

“ By no means,” said Mr. Carlyle. “ The “Rome gent as ie come down from London | «take my life upon his innocence. TE ehould there ian evening inthe wood and at the 
one who onght to act in this ie vour father, lwithhiom. BHisname’s Drake. He vou vel. | long age have moved in this matter, hitor) ,, ttage, | ment ' 

| Richard; but we know he will not. Your | low, sailor? or be you scarlet-and-porple 7” mia, could PT have lighted apon Thorn, but “What did he prow) for 
mother cannot. She has neither health nor! “To am neither, [To am only a stranger, | he waa not to be found, neither any clue to Ebeneaer James laughed Por the en 
energy for it; and if she had a full supply | passing through the town.” him, and we now know that thie namie, | peqcon that several more did 1. for one 
of both, she would not dare to brave her | “On the tramp?’ lhorn, was an assumed one” He was sweet upon Afy Mallijuds 
husband and use them in the cause. My! “Tramp!—no.” And Richard moved “Ix he to be found ”” Where was he living at the time.’ | 
hands are tied: Barbara’s cqnally «0, a« away, to make the beet of hie progres# to “He is found. Me is a Wee Lane. | sever rememterud him in Wes Lyon 
partof me, There only remains yourself,” | bast Lyane, and report to Mr. Carlyle Mark you, TI don't acense him; Todo on Me wan not at Weat Lynne, sir. On 

“ And what can I de?” wailed poor Dick, Now it hensabed, on that windy night, offer an oe upon bis yvourlt; Donly state he contra he seemed ta take prectun 
“If your hands are tied, I'm sure my whole | that Lady Isabel, her mind disordered, her) my belief in Richard's innocence; it, may and care that Weet Lynne and be kept 
body is, speaking in com parison ; hands, and brow fevered with ite weight of care ttole have been another who did it, neither Kieh eparate A splendid bomee he rode, U 

| legs, and neck. It's in jeopardy, that is, every | out into the grounds, after the children had | ard nor Thorn, twas my firm intention te | pci. Radl- aad fe meet 6 me galloping 
| hour.” ' 7 left her for the night; courting the boister- | take Kichard’s cause up, the inatant that To, the weesl at duck, get » 7 hat 

“ Your acting in this aflair need not put jp | CUS guste courting any discomfort «he might) «aw my way clearly in it) and now that with M afy. » mt, and gall y awa 

l any the more in jeopardy, You must stay nieet. Asif they cond, even for a mement, that time has come, | am debarred from de urns 

ten “tine neighborhood for a few dave” cool the fire within' To the solitude of ing “0 Where tao? Where did he — on 
| “1 dare vot,” interposed Kichard, in a this very covered walk bent «he her step “ What debare vou” naked Lawver Rall “Mm somewhere toward Mwa i? 
! fright. “Stav in the neighborhood for a and, hot long had she paced it, when she “Hence PT come to vou,” continued Mr com calles’ wide it. meal tn daw tes lnell 
| few dave! No! that I never may.” | deserted some man advancing, in the garb Carlyle, disregarding the question “Teoome | Now that he has appeared here inh " 

“ Listen, Richard. You mitist, put away | or 8 sailor, Not caring to be heen, whe on the part of Kichard Hare 1 have seen plomayge, of eour Pecan prot two and tw 
these timorous fears: or else you must make | turned short off amidst the trees, intending him lately, and conversed with him TP yave  tyeether and mot be at toch fault for Ul 
up your mind to remain under the ban for | to emerge again when he had passed. She him my reasen« for not personally acting wait apot 
good; and, remember, your mother’s happi | wonderel who be was, and what brought ulvined him to apply te von, and premised “ant ehere’s that sleedl tha lawves 
new is at stake equally with yours—T could him there J to come here and open the tmatier Will Levieon Park !Mr bt ‘ 
almost way her life. Do you sappose I would But he did not pass, He lingered in the | you see Richard in good faith and hear hie Dhere's littl 1 he was otra a f 
advise vou for danger? You used to say walk, keeping her & prisoner A minute story? -giving the understanding that he | 4, and s know that i | t 
there was some place, a mile or two from | ore, ane the saw him joined by Mre.Car- shall depart unmolested, as he came, al | Swainson 
this, where you could scjourn in safety.” | lyle. They met with a loving embrace! thongh you do not decide to entertain the Lawver Ball thenght thi - 

“So there ie. Bat [always feel safer when! Eanbrace a strange man? Mrs, Carlyle? business ig clearer or darker, whichewer 
I get away from it.” All the blogd in Lady Isabel's body rushed “TUL give it with all the | pemaure in tafe pleare te call it, Phe paused ag ‘ 

“There your quarters must be, for two or to her brain. Was she hia second wife freely returned the attorney I'm ware Tay, pot a question impremively 
three days, at any rate. J have turned mat- ! false to him? — more shame lewely falee than '''" t want ty harm poor Pick Hare And James, have vou a 1 what ror 
ters over in my own mind, and will tell you | even herself had been, inasmuch ae she had, |! be ean convince me of his innowence, PI! Siadow of doubt that Sir I ! 
what L think should be done, so far a« the had the grace to quit him and East Lynne Ov MY best to eatallich it © ther masse snes knew a J 

| preliminary #tep goes, thyugh J do not in- | before—aa the young girls say, when they “OP his own tale you miust be the judge Sir, have Ta t that oe M 
terfere myself.” change their sweethearts —“taking up" with 1 do not weh to bias you. T hay tates! , all, or that I a } Jus ' 

“Only the preliminary step! There must! another, The positive conviction that such omy believe in his innocence, but Lon jeat) Me Po r foam taut tha 
be a pretty many to follow it, sir, if it's | was the case seized firm hold upon her that T give noopinion myrelf, an te who ele Jenitity, an I , 
come w anything, Well, what is it?” ' fancy; her thoughts were in « tumult, her may be guilty. Hear his account, and thes \r af wea the ¢ 

“ Apply to Ball and Treadman ; and get mind was a chaos, Was there any emal!l take up the affair or not, a i may Mink roof ja 
them to take it up.” | Corper of rejvicing in her heart that it was fit. Tle would not come to you without r ‘Ready and wil nh any cot t! 

They were now slowly pacing the covered | 0? And yet--what was it to her? Jt) previous promise to hold him harmbes, to! world Theo wif Dam called uy 
‘ walk, Barbara on her huvband sarm; Rich- could pet alter by ene iota her own position be his friend, in short, for the time being “Very well You may go hack ¢ 
ng beck | ard by the side of Mr, Carlyle,“ You might —it could not restore to her the love she , when ] bear thie promice to him for inging-lub now. Keep a silent gue in 
as well advise me me \ go before the bench i had forfeited. | my wart ia done.” var bead 
of magistrates at once. Rall and Treadman | Coupled lovingly together, they were now cS jve it to you in all hanor, Carlyle P” AL close sir,” answered Mr. Hhenezer 
| would walk me off there as soon aa I showed muntering up the walk, the sailors arm) Tell Dick he has nothing wo fear from me “James 
thrown round the walet of Mra. Carlyle. ! Quite thé contrary; for if I can befriend | Far inte the middle of the nfht sat Law 


and Iwon't| yer Mall aud Kighard Hare, the former | 





What can probly le wour 


What'« 


“And now, about theways 


And with a few more 
Lawver 


There wae no doubt in | 


1 heliewe all | 





s) ; 


hiefly oooupied in taking notes ef Rich- 
arnl« «talement 
! Its half « cfntchet 
with Levieon !" sud- 
‘ lently utterew? Hiucherd. in the midet of some 
1 dewultory ativw “Don't you think 
rs = Me Bal 

The lawver pure dua how Tipe “Umta 


tary e was always (atidl 


tale There 


nvere 


delicnte purine 


wtely beeneormtele I «theuld yo at him, than 
der and fur im Nike place , but I aed Car 
Ivle are dif rom 

The #1! wing lav Theslay, Mr Rall 


was much Gecupied, putting, t ase nearly 
bheneser Janes’ word that and that to 
gether, Later in the day he took & journey 
ty Levieon Park, ferreted out come informa. 
thon, and came home again Om that eame 
day, at evening, Richard departed for Liv. 
he wae done with for the present 
Mr. and Mrs. Carlyle being, as before, only 
cognizant of hie addres. 

Wetne «tev morning witnessed the arrival 
again of the barl of Mount Severn Lord 
V ane The latter onght to have gone 
back to Pron, bot he had teased and prayed 
ty be allowed to “see the fin out,” meaning 
the election. “© Anmed that dewtl's discoufit- 
ure when he fake himself beaten,” he eur. 
reptitiowsly achled, behind hie tethers back, 


erp! 


| and neeane for your meowting this poork llow” | who wae a great aickler forthe boy's always 
| Where ean you see him % being “ gentlemanly Mo the earl bined 
! Is he at West Lyune ?* | viele.” They arrived, as before, about 
| "No Hut 1 can get a message conveyed breakfast-time, having traveled at night. 
fio hin, and he will eome.” Suabemepuse nily, they pon Mr Carlyle walked 


| into West Lynne together 
| Wert Lynne was alive and astir, The 
| Cleetion was to come off that week, and peo 
| ple made it their business: to be in «a bustle 
,over it, collectively aad individually, Mr 
(arly le's committee sat at the Buck's Head, 
oud the traffic in and out waa « te 
; Weer the stones away. The bench pal ae 
cos were remarkably warm over it, evt- 
ing the proebos ial Iasi nem, and chow'ng thom 
colver at the Buck's Head windows in pur- 
ple and scarlet streamers, 

“Twill be with you in ten minutes," said 

Mr, Carlyle, withdrawing his arm from 
| Lond Mount Severn s, ae they appronched 
the office, “but 1 aust just go in and read 
my betters.’ 

So the earl went on to the Buck's Head, 
and Lord Vane took « foot canter down te 
the Laven, to recennoitre it cutee, He 
was uncommonly fond of planting himself 
where Sir Francie Levison’s eves were eure 
te fall upon hin whieh eves were immedi- 

j wtely repps dl, while the young gentleman's 
would Le fixed in an audacious stare, Be 
ing Lord Vane — of, it may be more oorreet 
to say, being the Karl of Mount Severn's 
om, and under control -he was debarred 
from dancing and jeer after the yellow 
candidate, aa the somone Oo gentry of his 
own age indulged it, but hia tongue and his 
feet itehed to do it 


Mr. Carlyle took his seat in his private 
opened bia letters, eorted them, 
marke! on the back of some what was to be 
the purport of their answer, and thea called 
in st wi Mer. Carlyle prt the letters in 
his hand, yave some rapid instructions, and 
the 
“You are in a hurry, Me, Archibald ?" 
| “They want me at the Muck's Head. 
Why *"' 
| “A curious incklent oecurred to me last 
jevening, sir, | wae an carwitness to a die 
| pute between Levison and Otway Bethel.’ 
| “Indeed! carelewly replied Mr Car 
| Lyle, who was busy at the time looking for 
something inthe deep drawer of his dewk 
“And what 1 heard would go far to hang 
Levison, if not Hethel An mire as we are 


| rewern, 





here, Mr. Archibald, they hold the seeret of 
Hallijoho's murder, It appears that Levi- 
“amy 

* Stop interjowd Mr. Carlyle. “1 


) would prefer notto hear this, Levison may 
have murdered him, but it ne atlas ef mine 
neither «hall Laake it euch 

Old nll felt checkmated. “ Meanwhile 
| Richard ILare suffers, Mr. Archibald,’ he 
| Olmerved, in a remonstraling tune, 

“Tam aware he does’ 

| “Ieit right that the innaoent should suf 

| fer for the wuily 7” 

|} “No; very wrong Iiut the case is all 

| lon comin 

If some one would take up Richard 

Hare's cause now, he might be proved inne 

eout, mided the old man, with a wietfal 

look at Mer Carlyle 
“Ttin beany taken ap, Dill 

A pause and a glad look 
breowt hal for 
will bee ten 


That's the 
teowe TE heave many a «lay, «if 
But my evidence vaeary lo your 
om Viet 


You unas 
It is no affair 


Tin net taking up the ease 
our pews cleewhere 


murry 
ol rite, I aay 

Linu who is taking it up?’ echoed 
Mero Dall, in astonishment 

all Ile bas had a meeting with 


Richard, and in now acting for him, under 
thie tem 

Me. lalla eves sparkled 
Mr. Arebibald ?’ 


In he Kuing 


Ly poremectite, 


Ltell vou lL know aothing 1 will know 
rothang When the athair comes out to the 
prrabelae if at ever dues come out 1 «hall 
share oo there information, Dill, and that 
all 

\h, well Dean ainederetand But Tahal 
vooonm te the ofhee at once, Meo Arehibald 
und orm them of what | owerhewrd, ' 
poke old Dall tn welvouvent dee rion 

Phat ie net my affair, etther Larig hed 
Mir ¢ arlwh it. yours Piut retueaiber 
if they Hall, not Treadman 

Waiting only te vive eertam onders to 
the bead rk Mer Ih procerded te the of 
vy It 4 1 wl \ full bour wae 
be clometesd there with ft ier partner 

Neat contil thee k that after avid 
he justiees tal there sate on the lenech 
sarnely were ol sto when Lawcer Mall 
nietheed toatl orewerl a eecret hearty lii« 
apy! then we te o-t im rtanme he 
18 ' vida of justice 

itm t rated?) it eae hecewmary Chear 
a wilel enterta tom pert ‘ L 
thoreters eraved th eneh to accord it te 
bait 

The leteh alte! lw an! 
\" hiv p “- mer ! tv 
! j th j ‘ “ 
soled 1} ! ' ‘ft ‘ room 
ned “a © they 

me ent J \ ' fooes, seored 
rely . thor’ ' f Lawyer 
| pr tple ted 

' ‘ - 

1 ' Acar I? 
Mu \ a 4 

' het day a 

Ma \ 

I “ . Mr. ¢ 

Aff ! er VLasly Ina al 

‘ i whl ! lieve 

She yo to Mr. Carl M MI 
‘ | tehla her-elf that a? «! alal taks 

,. hae repel 

All 1 know in amma said thie morn 

ing you w ftake me to Weet J ynue lw 


thay" persisted W ’ 
The discus Wits interruy 
f Mra Carlvle 


ted by the ap- 
pearance nterruy ted and 
dec icen! alow. 

* Maclame 


Vine,” she said, “ you will 



















this objection of 
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be ready of three o'clock to go in with 
Willian.” 

Lady leabel’s beart beat, “I understood 
you te my that you should go with him 
yourse!(, madame.’ 

“1 kmow I did 1 intended to do a, bat 
1 heard this morning that eame friends from 
o distance are coming thie afternoon to call 


upoe me, therefore 1 shall mot ou” | 
Hee she, Lad leabel, wished that che 


dare say, ales, “1 shall not go out either 
Bet that m not be, Well, she must gu 
th with it, a she had gone through 
with treet 


William rode his pony into Wet Lynne, 
the groom attending to take it beck again 


He was to walk home with Madame \ ine, | 


who walked ath ways 

Mr. Carlyle wae not in when they arrived 
at the office, The boy went boldly om to the 
srivate room, leaving Madame Vine to fol 
-_ hom 

Presently Mr Carlyle yan Ile war 
talking to Mr DAML, eho followed him 

“Oh, you are here, Madame Vine? I left 
word that you were to go inte Mine ( ar 
Ivle’s, Dad I net leave word, Intl? 
“Not with me, sir” 

“I forgut ut then } 1 meant te do = 
What is the ume’ He looked at hie 
watch, ten minutes to four “Dh the dex 
tor say et what hour he should call " Mr 
Carlyle added to Madame Ving 

“Not precisely A gathered that it 
would nat be very carly in the afternoun’ 

“Here he ie exclaimed Mr Carlyle 
with alacrity, a he went inte the hall) Mhe 
supposed he alluded to the phyrcian | say 
weed he had seen him pase the winduw 
Pieir entrance together woke up William 

“ Well,” said the doctor, who wae a littl 
man with a bald head, “and how fares it 
with my young patient’ Jon jour, ma 
dame” 

“Ren jour, monsieur,” 
Bhe wished everviaxty would addrew her in 
French, and @ her for French, ther 
seemed lee chance of recognition Shy 
would have to speak in gow! plain Englieh, 
however, if she must carry on conversation 
with the doctor Hevend «a familiar phrase 
or two, he was something like Justice Hare 


“Nea Pre , me’ 
“ Ane ve) et - oont-liver oil get on” 


asked the doctor of William, as he drew hom 
to the light, “Tt ie nicer now than it used 
to be, eh 

“No.” said William 
ever 

Thr Martin looked at the bow, felt hix 
pula, listened to hie breathing “ There 
said he, presentiy, “ you may eit down again 
and have your nap out.” 

“LT wiehl siandbens something to drink 
I am ver? thirty, May I ring for some 
water, papa” 

“dio and find your aunt's maid, and ask 
her for some,” anid Mr. Carlyle 

* Ask ber for milk,” called out Ir Mar 
tun “Not water” 

Away went William Mr. Carlyle was 
leaning against the side of the window , Dr 
Martin folded hie arme before it, Lady Ie 
abel was standing wear the latter The 
broad, full light wae comet upon all, buat the 
thick weil bid Lady Laabel’s face lt wae 
not offen she could be caught without that 
vell, for she eweemed to wear her bonnet at 
all sore of seasonable and unseasonable 
Umee 

“What is your opinion, doctor 
Mr Carlyle 

“Well,” began the doctor, in a tery pro 
feasional tone, “ the boy te certainly delicate 
hat" 

“Stay, Dy Martin,” was the interruption, 
epeken ina low, imprewive tone, “you will 
deal candidly with me 1 must know the 
truth, without diaguise. Tell it me freely” 

“Dr Martin paused =“ The truth is not 
always palatable,” Mr Carlyle 

“True Bat for that very reason, all the 
more necewary. Let me hear the worst 
And the child has no mother, you know, to 
be shacked with it” 

“1 fear that it will be the wort.” 

* Treath ” 

"AY The seeds of consumption must 
They are show 


reaper rtvde ld whe 


“it's nastier than 


"" asked 


have been inherited in him 
ing out too palpably ” 

“Ie there be he » for the child 

Tr Martin looked athim “You bade 
me give vou the truth.” 

Coble else; nothing but the truth,” 
returned Mr. Carivle, his tone one of min 
gie! pain and command 

ben, there is none, no hope whatever 

The lungs are extensively diseased ” 

“ Amd how long 

“ That | cannot my,” interrupted the doo- 
tor, divining what the neat question was to 
be “He may linger on for months ; 
vear, it may even be: of a very short pert 
«xl may eee the termination Dhon't worry 
him with any more lessons and stuff of 
learning , he il never want if 

The he r cast hie eves upon the gowern 
owe as he spoke the injunction concerning 
her as much as it did Mr Cartele. And the 
doctor startel, for he thought she was faint 
ing; her face had become so ghastly white ; 
he could eee ut through her vei! 

You are ill vou are ill? 
Treowre malades, dont vou * 

She opene! her lips to epeak | her tremb 
would mot obev ber Dr 


toadarme 


ling lipm, that 
Martin 
epectactes 
ome hard, wat dows 
had ber face with the other 

Mr. Carlyle, sarely understanding the 
scuffle, came forward “Are vou sll) Ma 
dame \ ine” 

She was putting on her spectacihes under 
her weal, her face whiter than ever “ Dray 
do pet IDterruyd Your ocomversalion to pay 
attention to me! } thank vou, | thank you 
beth, | am subjert te slught spasms, and 
they do make me look ill for the moment 
It pees! noe 

The ductor turned from her, Mr. Carlyle 
resumed his place by the window ~ W 
should be the treatment " asked the latter 

“Almost anything vou please—that the 
bow hagaeel{ likes Let hum play, of rest; 
ride, or walk, cat and drink, of let it alone, 
it cannet make much difference’ 


She emught them from him with 


“ Dectur! You yrokl i, ae « last hope, | 


Fery light, 

Te run ehowk his bead “1 speak as 
Lamewe = You insted om having my true 
opimen” 

“A warmer climate ™ suggested Mr 
Carlyle, eagerly, the idea croming bis 
mind 


“It might prolong the end for a little 
while, & few weeks, perhaps avert it, it 
evald at. And who could tke him’ You 


could pot go; and he has no mother, No, 
1 should not advice it.” 

“| wish you would see Wainwright —with 
reference w William.” 

“I have even him 1 met his this after- 
pote, by chance, and told him my opinice 


for a) 


in hase concern — off the blue | 


the nearest chair, and | 


— 
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| well finish, now I have berun; but I was! shivering frame, sud « heart sick unto “You bound! It is you who have done 
pot think when I spoke me Dane | Cae 
than wae Lady label. I mut be to | 


catch the ws train.” 

“ You will come over from time to time 
to Rast Lyrane to we William *" 

“If you wich it. It may be « eaticfaction, 
perhaye pe, madame.” 

Lady label bowed to him as he left the 
room with Mr Carlyle. “How fowd that 
Preach governess of yours is of the boy 
the doctor whispered, a they croseed the 
hall. “| detected it when she ht him 
t» Lynanehorough, And you aw jueat 
now! that emotion was all because he could 
at live Cod bre.” 

Mr. Carlyle grasped his hand. “© Doctor, 


The justice looked afer them, hi- 
mind unoccupied. He was in a mase of 
| bewilderment. innocent! Rich 
ard, whom be had «riven to pursue to a 
| shameful end! And that other the guilty 
one | The wertd ous turning up cide dows 
| Senne 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Mim CARLYLE O18 FULL DRI, AFY ALZo 
| Merrily rose Weet Lynne on the Thure- 
day posting mernly rang out the bells, 
| clashing chiming. The street was alive 
| with ; the windows were crowded 
| with ; something unusual was astir 
It wa the day of nomination of the two 





I wah you could save him hey tely 
ullete 

“Ah, Carlyle! if we humble mites of hu 
man doctors could but keep these whom it 
ie the Great Physician's pleasure t take, 
how we should be run afler! There's hid 
den merey, remember, in the darkest cloud, 
Farewell, my friend.” 

Mr. Carlyle returned to the room. He 
approached Lady leabel, looking down up 
on heq as she sat, not that he could see 
mach of her face. “ These are grievous tid- 
ings 
them, | fancy, than | was.” 

She started suddenly op, approached 
the wimdow, and looked out, ase if ahe saw 
wvunelaxly passing whom she would gase at 
Ali of emotion was stirred up within her 
her temllee throbhed, her throat beat, her 
breath become hysterical Could she bear 
thus to hold confidential converse with him, 
of their child? She pulled 


over the state 


off her gloves for coolness to her burning 


hands, she wiped the mowture from her pale 
forehead, she struggle! manfully for calm 
hom 
Carlyle” 

of had begun ty like the 
sche saul, hall turning moun 


how ao very 


much, wir 


“And the doctors fat, tom plainly pre 
nounced, hae given me pein, pein te agile 
thom 

Again Mr Carlyle approached her, fol 


lowing clase up to where she stood * You 
are very kind, thus to feel an interest in my 
) ehild”’ 
She did not anewer 
“Here, papa, papa! To want you,” cried 
William, breaking inte the ram “Let me 
walk home with you Are vou going to 
walk?” 
Hlow could he find it in his heart to deny 
anything to the child then * 
“Very well,” he said 
come for you” 
“We are going home with papa,” pro 
lelaimed William to Madame Vine 
Madame Vine did not relish the news 
| Bat there was no help for itt In a very 
shorttime Mr. Carlyle appeared, and they 


“Stay here all | 


eet off, he holding William's hand: ma 
|dame walking on the other side of the | 
| child 


“Where's William Vane, papa ” asked 
the bev, 

“He has gone on with Lord Mount Sev 
em.” 

Mearcely had the heen spoken, 
when same one came belting out of Ue prt 
office, and met them face to face; al 
moet ran aguinet them, in fact, creating some 
hindrance. The man louked confused, and 
slunk off inte the gutter And you will 
not wonder that he Nia, when vou hear that 
it wae Francis Leviseon. William, child 
like, turned hie head to gaze at the in 
uuder 

“TL would not be an ugly, bad man, like 
him, for the world,” quoth he, a he turned 
his back again. “ Would you, papa’ 

Mr Catlyle did not answer and [sabel 
cast an involuntary glance upon him from 
her white face is Was impasive, save 
that a curl of ineflable soorn marked the del 
ieate beauty of his lips If humiliation for 
the past had never wrung Lady Isabel's heart 
before, it would have wrung it then 

At Mr. Justice Hare's gate they encoun 
tered that gentleman, whe ap wared to be 
standing there to give hin lf an airing 
William caught sight of Mrs. Hare seated 
on the garden bench, outside the window, 
and ran to hie her AL children lowed 
Mre Hare The justice was looking — not 
pale; that would not be a torm half streng 
enough; but yellow 
wig were limp, and all his pomposity ap 
peared to have gone out of him 

“To may, Oariyle, what on earth's this” 
orned he, in a tone that, for him, was won 
derfully sulxtoed and meek “1 was not on 
the bench thie aflernoon, bat Pinner has 
been telling meof of an application that 
was made to them in private. Its not troe, 
you know, it can't be, it's too far-fetched a 
tale. Whatdo you know about it?” 

“ Nothing,” said Mr. Carlvle. “1 donot 
know what you are talking of = Lhave been 
privy to ne application” 

“Tt meeme they want to make out now 
that Dick never muntered Hallijohn,” pro 
eveded the justtee, ina half whisper, glanc 
jing round to be sure that therm wer no 

caves! roppers amidst the Lroos 

“Oh,” said Mr Carly le 

“ But that Levieon did 

Mr. Carlyle made no reply, save by a ges 

ture, hie face more CO eet than befor 

| Not so another faow beende him, a fair face 
that had turned white again with emotion 
as she listened 

“ Ras it can’t be, vou hoow 
sav” 

“Seo far as Richant!'s innoeence goes, of 
that | have long been convinesd,” spoke 
| Mr. Carlyle 

“And that Levieon’s guilty" returned 
the a, opening his eves in puzzled 
wonderment 
| “I give ne opinion upon that point,” was 
the cold reyoinder 
, “IVs unpowable, Taay Dick can't be in 
jnocent, You may as well tell me that the 
world’s tarned upside down.” 

“Tt in sometimes, | think That Richart 
j wae not the guilty man will bx proved yet, 
| Justioe, in the face of day” 

“If if--that other did it, | should think 
| you'd take the warrant out of the hands of 
| the police, and capture him yourself.” 

“1 would not touch him witha pair of 
i 7 opoke Mr. Carlyle, his lip curling 
| again If the man goes to his punish- 
| ment, he goes; but | do not help him on his 
read thither.” 

| “ Cam Dick be innocent *" mused the jus- 
tice, returning to the thought which # (rou- 
j bel his mind. “Then why has he kept 
jaway? Why dow he not come back and 
myer 

“That you might deliver him up, justice. 

You know you took an oath to do it. 
| The justice looked green, and remarkably 

humble 

“Oh, bat, Carlyle,” impulsively spoke he, 
| the thonght occurring wo him, “what an 
awful this would have been for you 


words 





Levin 


It can't, I 





ut you were more prepared for | 


What excuse could she offer to Mr. | 


The curls of his best | 


{ Drake in the ear of Sir 


‘ “, everybody took the oppor 
| tunity to make a holiday 

Ten o'clock was the time named ; but, be- 
fore the hour struck, Wea Lyane was 
crammed, The county people had come in, 
thick and three-fold ; rich and poor; people 
of note, and people of none; voters and pon 
voters; all eager to mix themeelves up with 
the day's proceedings. You see the notori- 
ous fact of Bir Francia Levison’s having 
come forward to oppose Mr. Carlyle, caused 
greater interest to attach to this election 
than is usual, even in amall country places 
and that need not be. Harbara drove in in 
her carriage; the two children with her, 
and the governess. The governess anid she 
preferred to remain at home. Barbara 
would not hear of it; almost felt inclined ti 
resent it as a slight; besides, if she took no 
interest in Mr. Carlyle, she must go to take 
care of Lucy; she, Harbara, would be too 
much occupied to look after children. Mo 
Madame Vine, perforve, stepped into the 
barouche and sat opposite to Mra. Carlyle 
her thick weil shading her fe om, and 
their —e contrasting with the blue 
| spectactes 

They alighted at the residence of Min 
Carlyle ae a gatheri was already 
there. Lady and Mim Dobede, the Herberts, 
Mre. Hare, and many others; for the house 
was ina good «pot for seeing the fon; and 
all the people were eager to testify their re- 
spect to Mr. Carlyle in contradistinetion to 
that other one, Miss Carlyle was in full 
figg;, « brocaded drem, and a ecarlet-and 

purple bow in front of it, the aise of a 

pumpkin. It was about the only occasion, 
in all Mine Carlyle’s life, that she deemed it 
| necewmary to attire herself beyond common 
Harbara wore no bow, but she exhibited a 
splendid bouquet of scarlet-and-purple flow 
em Mr. Carlyle had himself given it w 
her that morning 

Mr. Carlyle saw them all at the windows 

of the large upper drawing-room, and came 

lin: he was then on hie way to the town-hall 
| Shaking hands, laughter, hearty and hasty 
ood wishes: and he quitted the room again 
larbara stole after him for a sweeter fare- 
| well 





| bald, my dearest 
The business of the day bean. Mr. Car 
| Iyle was proposed by Sir John Dobede, and 
leeconded by Mr. Herbert. Lord Mount 
| Severn, than whom not a busier man wa 
| there, would willingly have been proposer 
and seconder too, but he had noe lec in 
| fiuence in the place. Sir Francis Levison 
was proposed also by two gentlemen of 
standing 
}to be in favor of Mr. Carlyle. It just was, 
in favor of him; about twenty to one 


| Upon which the baronet’s friends demanded | 


Then all was bustle, and scuffle and con- | 
away to the | 


| fusion. Every one tearing 
| hustings, which had been fixed in a con 


| venient apot, the town-hall not affording the | 


| acoummeodation necewary fora poll, Can- 
| didates and proposers and seconders, and 
| gentiomen, and officers, and mob, hustling 
and jostling each other, Mr. Carlyle was 
| inked! arm-in-arm with Sir Jobo Dobede ; 
Sir John's arm was within Lord Mount 
Severn's— but, as to order, it was impor ble 
to olxerve any. To gain the place, they 
had to pam the house of Mim Carlyle.— 
Young Tore who wae in the thick of the 
crowd -of course —cast his eyes up to its 
lined windows, took off his hat a waved 
it. “Carlyle and honor forever!’ shouted he, 
| The ladies laughed and nodded, and 
shook their handkerchiefs, and displayed 
their sarlet-and-purple colors. The crowd 
took up the shout, ull the very air echoed 
with uw “Carlyle and honor forever!” 


“God blew you and prosper you, Archi- | 


| self and wife were with her, except ¥ 


The show of hands was declared | 





| Barbara's tears were falling ; but she smiled 
through them atone pair of loving eyes, | 
which sought out her. | 

“A galaxy of beauty !" whispered Mr, 
rancis, =“ ilow the | 
women rally around him! Ltell you what, | 
Levieon, vou and the government were | 
stupid to go on with the contest, and | said 
~ es ago. You have no more chance | 
against Carlyle, than that bit of straw has 
against the wind, You ought to have with- 
drawn in time.” 

Like a cowanl *" 
Frances, “No Ul 
last, though | do get beaten.” 

* Tlow lowely his wife is!” resumed Mr. 
Drake, his admiring eves cast up at barbara. 
Lmay, Levison, was the first one ae charm 


angrily returned Sir 
ge on with it to the | 


ing 

Sir Francis looked perfectly savage, the 
allusion did not please him. But ere another | 
word could be spoken, some one in the garb 
of a policeman, who had wound his way 
through the erowd, laid hia hand upon the 
baronet 

“Sir Francis Levison, you are my pri | 
oner 

Nothing worse than debt oocurred at that 
moment to the mind of Sir Francis, Bat 
that was quite enough, and he. turned purple | 
with rage 

* Your llow dare 
vou r 

\ quick movement, a slight click, a bustle | 
from the wondermg crowd more immediately 
around, and the ufls were on. lL ter 
amazement alone prevented Mr. Drake from | 


hands aff, 


vermin ! 


knocking down the policeman. A dosen | 
Vituperating tongues assailed him 
* oa sorry we do it in this public place | 


and manner,” — the officer, partly to | 
Sir Francia, y w the gentlemen around; | 
“bat | coulda’ come acrom you last night, 
do as Ll would. And the warrant has been 
in my hand «ince five o'clock yesterday 
afternoon. Sir Francie Levieon, 1 arrest 
| you for the willful murder of George Halli- | 
john.” 
The crowd fell back ; the crowd was para- 
lyzed with consternation; the word was 
asexd from one extreme to the other, and 
back, and across again, the excitement 
grew high. The ladies looking from Mins 
, Cartyle’s windows saw what had happened, 


| though they could not divine the cause. 
| Same of them at sight of the 
_ handout, and Mary , an excitable 


F 
oko 
frightfu y liv 





| “Geod heavens!” cried one of the maids, 
thie!” | whose hearing had been quicker than rhe 
“No! by" Whether Mr. Otway | “He says are arrested for the willful 
Hethel was about to swear by Jupiter, or murder of Hal——of your father, Mime Afy. 
Juno, never was decided, the sqntence being | Sir Francis Levison and Otway Bethel.” 
cut ignominiously short at the above two| “ What!” shricked Afy, her eyes start 


words, Another policeman, in the summary | ing. 
manner exercviaed — I: Francia, had | “ Levison was the man who did it, he 


clapped a pair of handcuffs u hem & | ays” continued the bending her 
q 7. Otway Bethel, 1 arrest you es on | ear to listen. = hed young Richard Hare, 


accomplice in the murder of George Halli- | he says, has been innocent al! along.” 


Afy slowly gathered in the sense of the 


jobao 
eg a if her breath 


You may be eure, that the whole awembly | 
was arrested —figuratively; and stood with | had and with a and a 
cage ou ont ee cars. Colonel Bethel, | shiver, heavily to the a 

ultting the scarlet-and-purple, flashed into | | Hallijohn, recov from her fain- 
} en of the yellows. ihe knew his nephew i t, had to be smuggled out of Miss Car- 
was graceless enough ; but—tosee him with | lyle’s, as she been amuggled in. Bhe was 
a pair of handcuffs on! | of an elastic nature, the shock, or the 

“ What does all this mean 7” he authorita- | surprise, or the heat, whatever it may have 
tively demanded of the officers. been, being over, Afy was herself again. 

“Ite no fault of ours, colonel; we have Not very far removed from the residence 
but executed the warrant,” an«wered one of of Mra. Carlyle, was a shop in the cheese 
them. “The magistrate imued it yesterday | and ham and butter and bacon line. A very 
against these two gentlemen on suspicion of respectable shop, too, and kept by a very re- 
their being concerned in the murder of | epectable man. A young man of a mild 
Hallijohn.” countenance, who had parchased the guod- 

“In conjunction with Richard Hare?" | will of the business, rough an advertise- 
cried the astounded colonel, gazing from one ment, and came down from London to take 
to the other, prisuners and sim in scared | possession. His sewor had amassed 
lew ilderment. | enough to retire, and people foretold that 

“It's alleged now that Kichard Hare | Mr. Jiffin would do the same. To say that 
didn't have nothing to do with it,” returned | Miss Carlyle dealt at the shop, will be suf- 
the man. “It's mid he is innocent. I'm | ficient to proclaim the good quality of the 
sure J don't know.” articles kept in it. 

“Iewear that J am innocent,” pamionately | When Afy arrived opposite the shop, Mr. 
uttered Otway Bethel. | Jiffin was sunning himself at the door; bis 

“ Well, sir, you have only got to prove it,” shopman, inside, being at some urgent em- 
civilly rejoined the policeman loyment over a butter-cask. Afy stopped. 

Mim Carlyle and Lady Dobede leaned | Mir: Jiffin admired her uncommonly, and 
from the window, their curiosity wo much | she, always ready for anything in that way, 
excited t» remain silent longer, Mra, Hare | had already enjoyed several passing flirta- 
was standing by their side | tions with him, 

“ What is the matter?” both asked of the | “Good day, Mi Hallijohn,” cried he 
upturned faces immediately beneath. | warmly, tucking up his white apron and 

“Them two-—the fine member as wanted | pushing it back of his waist, in the best 
t) be, and young Bethel be arrested for | 


manner he could, as he held out his hand to | 


June 6, 1874.) 
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| wolf off It’s not over reputable to have you 
| #t one's side in * 


“ Weil, 1 will relieve you of my compa- 
ny, if you'll let me deliver my quauiedie. 
| Though, as to ‘ '— however, I 


| ’ 
won't out further. You are wanted 
| St the jentiow-eoem at thres o'clock thie af 
| terncon. And don’t fail, please.” 
| “Wanted at the : I” retorted 
Afy. “1! What for?” 
| “And must mot fail, as I say,” repented 
Mr. Ebeneser. “ You saw Levison taken 
| up; your old fame”—— 
|  Afy stamped her tess te indignans inten. 
ruption. “ e care what may, 
| ser James! Flame! Hef I'll ve you 
| up for ion of character.” 
“Don't be a , Afy. Its of no ase 
| Piding the high with me. You know 
where 1 saw you; and saw him. 
here said you were with Dick Hare: I 
could have told them better; but I did not. 
| It wae no affair of mine, that I should pro- 
| elaim it, neither is it now. Levison, alias 
| Thorn, is taken up for your father’s mur- 
\ der, and you are wanted to give evidence. 
| There! that's your subpasna; Ball thought 
| you would not come without one.” 
“ | will never give evidence against Lev- 
ison,” she moved g tearing the subpena to 
pieces, and scattering them in the street. “I 
| swear I won't. There, for you! Will I 
| help to hang an innocent man, when it was 
if Hare who was the guilty one? No! 
: PD walk myself off a hand miles away 
| first, and stop in hiding till its’s over. 
shant forget this turn that you have chosen 
| to play me, Ebenezer James.” 
“I chosen! Why, do you suppose I 
| have anything to do with it? Don't take 
| “P that notion, Afy. Mr. Ball put that 
— in +! hand, and told me to serve 
it. He might have given it to the other 
clerk, just as he gave it to me; it was all 
chance. If I could do you a good turn I'd 
do it—not a bad one.” 

Afy strode on at railwa 


| 


speed, waving 


wurder,” spoke a man’s clear voice in an-| her, For Afy had once hinted in tones of | him off. “Mind you don't fail, Afy,” he 


ewer. “The tale runs as they murdered | disparagement at that very apron. 
Hallijohn, and then laid it on to the shoul- “Oh—how are you Jiffin?” cried Afy, 
ders of young Dick Hare, who didn't do it, | loftily, pretending not to have seen him 
after all.” | standing there. And she condeacended to 
A faint wailing cry of startled pain, and | put the tips of her white gloves into the of- 
Harbara flew to Vin. Hare, from whom it | fered hand, as she coquetted with her hand- 
proceeded. kerchief, her veil, and her ringleta. “I 
“Oh, mamma, my dear mamma, take | thought you would have shut up your shop 
comfort! Do not suffer this to agitate you | to-day, Mr. Jiffin, and taken a holiday.” 
to illness. Richard s innocent, and it will |“ Business must be attended to,” respond- 
surely be so proved, Archibald,” she added, | ed Mr. Jiffin, quite lost in the contempla- 
breve —e to her husband in her alarm, | tion of Afy'’s numerous attractions, unusu- 
“come, if you can, aud say a word of assur- | ally conspicuous as they were. “Had I 
ance to manma.”’ | known that you were abroad, Mis Lalli- 
It was impossible that Mr. Carlyle could | john, and enjoying a holiday, perhaps | 
hear the words, but he could see that his | might have done it, too, in the hope of com- 
wife was greatly agitated, and wanted him. | ing across you somew here or other.” 
“IT will be back with you in a few mo- | lis words were bona fide as his admira- 
ments,” he said to his friends, as he began | tion ; Afy xaw that, so she could afford to 


| tw elbow his way through the crowd, which | treat him rather de haut en bas. “ And he's 


made way when they saw who the elbower | as simple as a calf,” thought she. 
was, “The greatest pleasure I have in life, 
Inte another room, away from the gay | Mia Hallijohn, in to mee you go by the 
visitors, they got Mra. Hare, and Mr. Car- | shop window,” continued Mr, Jithn, “Tm 
Ivle locked the door to keep them A se | sure it’s like as if the sun itself pamed.” 
consciously taking out the key, Only him- | “Dear me!" bridled Afy, with a simper, 
eiene ." 


‘I don't know any good that can do you. 
Vine in her bonnet, who had been dispatched | You might have seen me go by an hour or 
by somebody with a bottle of smelling-salt. | two ago if you had possemed eyes. 1 was 
Karbara knelt at her mamma's feet; Mr.| on my way to Miss Carlyle’s,” 
Carlyle leaned over her, her hands «ympa- | tinued, with the air of one who proclaims 
thizingly held in his. Madame Vine would | the fact of a morning call upon a } nee om 
have escaped, but the key was gone. “ Where P 
“Oh, Archibald, tell me the truth. You | ejaculated Mr. Jiffin, in an agony of re 
will not deceive me,” she gasped, in earnest | “In some of those precious butter-tubs, | 
entreaty, the cold dew gathering on her pale, | shouldn't wonder! 
gentle face. “Is the time come to prove | in, Mise Hallijohn, and | am going to re- 
my boy's innocence ?”’ turn them.” 
“Tt ian” “Oh,” said Afy, conspicuously resenting 
“In it possible that it can be that false, the remark, “ 1 don’t know anythin about 
bad man who is guilty?” that sort of thing. Buiter-tubs are Ceacath 
“From my oa I believe him to be,” re- | me.” 
plied Mr. Carlyle, glancing round to make | “Of course, of course, Miss Hallijoba,” 
sure that none could hear the assertion save deprecated poor Jiffin. “They are very 
those present. 
Barbara IT would not say to the world. 


the trade.” 
Whatever be the man’s guilt, J am not his 


“ What & all that shouting” cried Afy, 


Nemesis. Dear Mrs. Hare, take courage, | alluding to a tremendous noise in the dis- 
take comfort happier days are coming tance, which had continued for some little 
round.” | time 


Mrs. Hare was weeping silently, Bar-|  “ lt'« the voters cheering Mr. Carlyle. I 
bara rose and laid her mamma's head lov-| suppose you know that he's elected, Miss 
ingly upon her bosom, Hallijobn ?” 

‘4 alle care of her, my darling,” Mr. Car- “No, 1 don’t. 
lyle whispered to his wife. “Don't leave “The other was withdrawn by his friends, 
her for a moment, and don't let that chatter- | so they madeshort work of it, and Mr. Car- 
ing crew in from the next room. I beg | lyle is our member, God bless him! there's 
your pardon, madame.” | not many like him. But, | nay, Mis Halli- 

His hand had touched Madame Vine’s | john, whatever ia it that that other one 
neck in turning round — that is, had touched bes done? Murder, they say. I can't make 
the jacket that encased it. He unlocked the | top nor tail of it, Of course we know he 
door and regained the street, while Madame | was bad enough before.” 

Vine sat down with her beating and rebelli- “Don’t ask me,” said Afy. “Murver’s 
ous heart | not a pleasant sulyect for a lady to discuss, 

Amidst the shouts, the jeers, and the es. | Are all these customers? Dear me, you'll 
cort of the mob, Sir Francis Levison and | have enought to do to attend to them; your 
Otway Bethel were lodged in the station | man can't do it all; so | won't stay talking 
house, preparatory to their examination be- | any longer.” 
fore the magistrates. Never, sure, was so | Pith a gracious flourish of her flounces, 
mortifying an interruption known. So | and wave of the handkerchief, Afy sailed 
thought Sir Franci«’s party. And they | off And Mr. Jiflin, when he could with- 
deemed it well, after some consideration | draw hin fascinated eyes from following her, 
amongst themselves, to withdraw his name | turned into his shop, to assist in serving four 
asa candidate for the membership. That) or five servant girls who had entered it. 
he never had a shadow of chance from the! “It wouldn't be sach a bad catch, after 
fire, most of them knew. all,” soliloquized Afy, as she and her crino- 

But there's an incident yet to tell of the | line swayed along. “Of course I'd never 
election«lay You have seen Mix: Carlyle | put my nose inside the shop—unlese it was 
in her glory, her brocaded silk, standing on | to order things like another customer. The 
end with richness, her displayed colors, her | worst is the name. Jiffin. Joe Jiffin. How 
pride in her noble brother. But now could | could | ever bear to be called Miss Joe Jif- 
you-or she, which is more to the purpose | fin! Not but——icodness me! what do 

have divined who and what was just above | you want ?” 
her head at an upper window, | know not The interruption to Afy’s chickens was 
what the consequences would have been. caused by Mr. Ebenezer James. That gen- 

No lew an eyesore to Mis Carlyle than | tleman, who had been walking with quick 
that “ brazen huzay,” Afy Hallijohn! Smug- | steps to overtake her, gave her flounces a 
gled in by Miss Carlyle’s servants, there she twitch behind, to let her know somebody 
was, in full drew, too. A green-and-white had come up. 
checked sarcenet, flounced up to the waist,| “How are you, Afy? 1 was going after 
over a crinoline extending from here to yon- | you to Mra, Latimer’s, not knowing but 
der; a fancy bonnet, worn on the plait of ; what you had returned home. I saw you 
hair behind, with a wreath and a veil; del- | this morning at Miss Corny’s windows.” 
icate white gloves, and a «winging handker- “Now, I don’t want any of your sauce, 
chief of lace, redolent of musk. It was well | Ebenezer James. Afy-ing me! The other 
for Miss Corny's peace of mind ever after, | day when you were on with your nonsense, 
that she remained in ignorance of that dar- | I said you should keep your distance. You 
ing act. There stood Afy, bold as a sun- | took and told Mr. Jiffin that I was an old 
flower, exhibiting herself and her splendor | sweetheart of yours. I heard of it.” 
to the admiring eyes of the mob below, gen- | “So you were,” Mr. Ebenezer. 
Ue and simple. | “I never was,” Afy. “I was the 

“He is a handsome man after all,” quoth company of your betters those days; and if 
she to Miss Carlyle’s maids, when Sir ran- | there had been no betters in case, I 
cia Levison arrived opposite the house. | should have scorned Why! you have 

“But such a borrid creature" was the | been a strolling player !”’ 
response. “And to think that he should “And what 
come here to oppose Mr. Archibald *” ’ 

“What's that” cried Afy. “What are 
they stopping for? There are two poli 
men there! Oh!" shrieked Afy, “if they 
haven't hand-cuffs on him ! 








hes | ? What can he have been up 
wo? 
“Where? Who? What?" cried the 





she con- | 
could my eyes have been?’ | 


Ve have had a bad lot | 


| suid, as he prepared to return. 

| “ Fail,” answered she, with flashing eyes, 
“T shall fail giving evidence, if you mean 
that. They don’t get me to their justice- 


room, neither by force or ae 

Ebenezer James stood and looked after 
her, as she tore along. “ What a spirit that 
yk got, when it’s put up!” quoth he. 
“She'll be doing as she said-—make off— 
unless she's stopped. ewe @ gua simple- 
| ton ! a icular n come out 
about her and Thorn, unless she lets it out 
herself in her tantrums. Here comes Ball, 
| 1 declare! I must tell him.” 

On went Afy, and gained Mrs. Latimer’s. 
That lady, calinieg - indixposition, was 
confined to the house. Afy, divesting her- 
self of certain little odds and ends of her 
| finery, made her way into Mrs. Latimer’s 
| presence. 
| “Oh, ma'am, such heartrending news as 
I have had!” begun she. “A relation of 
mine dying, and wants tosee me. I ought 
to be away by the next train.” 

“ Dear me!” cried Mra. Latimer, after a 
pause of dismay. “ But how can | do with- 
out you, Afy 7” 

“It's a dying request, ma’am,” pleaded 
Afy, covering her eyes with her handkerchief 
—not the lace one—as if in the depth of 
| woe. “Of course I wouldn't ask you under 
| any other circumstances, suffering as you 
are!” 











| 


“Where is it to?’ asked Mra. Latimer. 
|“ How long shall you be away ?” 

Afy mentioned the first town that came 
uppermost, and “ hosed” she might be back 
to-morrow, 

“What relation is it?’ continued Mra. 
Latimer. “I thought you had no relatives, 
except Joyce and your aunt, Mrs. Kane.” 

“This is another aunt,” cried Afy, softly. 
| “IT have never mentioned her, not being 
friends, Differences divided us. Of course 


*“ But what I say to you and | profitable, though, to those who understand’) that makes me all the more anxious to obey 


her request.” 

An uncommon good hand at an impromptu 
tale was Afy. And Mrs. Latimer consen' 
to her demand. Afy flew upstairs, attired 
herself once more, put one or two things in 
asmall leather bag, placed some money in 
| her purse, and left the house. 

Sauntering idly on the pavement on the 
runny side of the street, was a policeman. 
He crossed over to Afy, with whom he had 
a slight acquaintance. 

“Good day, Miss Hallijohn. A fine day, 
is it not?” 

“Fine enough,” returned Afy, provoked 
| at being hindered. “I can’t talk to you 

now, for I am in « hurry.” 

The faster she walked, the faster he walked 
keeping at her side. Afy's pace increased 
toarun. His increased to a run too. 

| “ Whatever are you in such a haste over !” 

| asked he. 

R- Well, it’s nothing to you. And I am 

; sure I don’t want you to dance attendance 

| Upon me just now. There's «time for all 

| things, I'll have some chatter with you an- 
other day.”’ 

| “One would think you were hurrying to 
catch a train.” 

“So lam—if you must have your curi- 
| onity satisfied. 1 am going out on a little 
| pleasure excursion, Mr. Inquisitive.” 
| “For long?’ 

“U—m. Home to-morrow, perhaps. Is 
it true that Mr. Carlyle’s elected ?” 

“Oh, yer. Don't goer that way, please.” 
| “Not up this way?” repeated Afy. “It’s 
j the nearest road to the station. It cuts off 
| all that corner.” 

The officer laid his hand upon her, gently. 
| Afy thought he was venturing upon it in 
| *port—as if he deemed her tuo charming to 
| be parted with. 
| “What do you mean by your nonsense? 
| I tell you I have not time for itnow. Take 
| your hand off me,” she added, angrily—for 
| the hand was clasping her closer. 

“T am sorry to hurt a lady's feelings, e- 

| Pecially yours, miss; but I daren’t take it 
off, and 1 daren’t i i 

| structions are to take you on ‘at ance to the 

| witmess-room. Your evidence is wanted 
this afternoon.” 

| If you ever saw a ghost more livid than 

| ghosts in ordinary, you may picture to your 

of Aly 


| mind the appearance lallijohn just 
| then, She ed net am © che tod deco 
| once before that 
pat Fyh 1 Ee ~ | 
su a some 

“appr presence 
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besides, it would be drawing folks’ attention the thermometer down twenty degrees below | ence of music, tntenasly wie ans glitter 


on you. You couldn't hope to outrun me, 
or to be a match for me in strength.” 
- will go quietly,” said Afy. “Take it 


sero, and with a keen north wind blowing. 
to feel that fatal druweines sealing over 
one, which, if given way to, wauld prove a 





pallancly the leather bag. Mim 
Se ert 








Totahing of the sunny days, whee levender was 
“neath the wall; eed o'er the 


Thinking of the base! lames, o'erarch'd with slice and 

The rippling laughter of eweet maids the éeeper 
tones of mee. 

Chen Oa) eee Seay ans tera, eas eee 


oli the werta 
Aad the world coem d boended by thet lowely, 
lovely gles. 


Whee our ewe bad Known no shadow, our young 
lives bad kuown fo sorrow, 
the 
Ant Cee ee ee oem See ye 
And uec'er éream'd of slighted friendship, nor of 
love's forgotten vews. ™ 
1, ‘tie vain te peader, now that om our 
are 
The snows of Lifes winter, om these dreams 


Aod mekiog greee again, old friends, the memories 
of the past. 


For Life or Death—on Skates. 





I was one of a party once, consisting of six 
or seven young Norwegian and English 
students, It was our intention to skate down 
the fjord to a village about twenty miles die 
roy a be «Sty dF on 
the moonlight. A charming plan, 
and one which is calculated to make many 
a tyro’s mouth water, whose skating excur- 
sions are necessarily limited by the banks of 
a small piece of water. 

It was a lovely morning when we set out. 
The sky was of a deep azure blue, equaling 
in intensity and clearness any I have ever 
witnessed in more southern climes; the ice 
was all that the most fastidious could possi- 
bly desire; and the ing that it was not 
leas than three feet i kness, and that 
there were no dangerous springs here and 
there, did not render it the less le. 
When I add that the fjord was at two 
miles in width, and kept getting wider and 
wider the further we left the town behind 
us, and that, if we had wished, we could 


have skated to the open sea, a distance of | j 


nearly eighly miles, it will readily be under- 
stood that there was no lack of room for the 
full display of our skating powers. Not that 
we indulged in any fantastic evolutions; we 
had a long woe Ley Dd og it was 
necessary to our ‘ 

Swiftly we « along, « gentle breese 
from the north kindly assisting us, stopping 
every now and then to pass a word or two 
i i camped out 


many of our readers, doubtless, 

even heard of such vewels, 1 will briefly de- 
scribe the one that passed us. It was con- 
structed exactly like an ice-plough—that is, 
was of a triangular shape, and ran on skates. 
It carried one large equare sail, which could 
po tine be Uy Seng gm Sage Be bee 
it. Indeed, this is the only way of stopping 
these ships, and thus a voyage in them is 
with danger and loss of 


frequently attended 

ife; for should ome come unawares near the 

end of the ice, and the wind be high, the 
throw one’s 


about one o'clock, need I say, ravenously 
hungry. How excellent the hot coffee was 
--how piquant the smoked salmon—how 
fi the cigar, and how exhilarating the 
little dash of cognac! Thus the time quickly 
passed; and it was with a feeling akin to 
reluctance that we quitted the warm room 
of the village station for the open fjord once 
more. And so we set off on our homeward 
journey, not quite so merry, perhaps, as 
when ve bad casted, ter the aun was dow 
the wind in our faces, and we a little stiff. 
Still we went gaily on, at “ half-«peed,”’ and 
were disagreeably surprised when about half 
our journey was completed, to perceive a 
dense fog gradually stealing over the ice. 
On and on it came, till at last @e were envel- 
in an impenetrable mist. Then, for 
first time, it flashed across our minds 
that we were in a fix. How were we to 


steer? There was no a star whereby 
to shape our course; i the whole sky 
was shut cut from view. What was to be 


done? Wiser far had we retraced our steps 
to the village we had left, and pamed the 
night there; but we did not like the idea, 
and determined to brave it out. 

Need | say that we were soon as completely 
lost as any hunter ever was on trackles 


least im the right direction. But why had 
we no compass with us? Ah! why had we 


not? 
“ Keep close together,” shouted our leader 
a2 we followed each other in single file, “ and 


oy made in the morning might not 
strong enough to Roowuah ee i 
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| sloop of death,‘We by io means on 
| 


resting wou 
prove fatal; and so we kept on, hoping we 
were in the right course still. Presently, we 


rieiesey 
ee 
phi rit 
rit "he 
ntact 
22 
YI ; 
i 


f only for a 
not for a second |” dented 


’ fl him ll him up!’ 
for I was Hisging sual bled on the 
A y i i 


believe it saved my | 

Presently, through the gloom, we expied 
a wumber of dull-looking light. Was it 
the town? No, for were mov Were 


weresaved! “ Hurrah!” we shouted—*“hur- 
rab!’ and the lights came nearer and 
nearer; and ina few minutes we were among 





EVERY-DAY OOURTESIES. 


The habit of Americane—and of Britons, 
too—is, when they meet, to introduce a con- 
versation with ts upon the weather. 
If there happen to be any topic of general 
interest, it may be lated ; but other- 
wise the weather remains the staple, and 
usually a very short staple, too. According 
to a letter from Japan, they manage this 
thing—if not better—at least with a greater 
aim at variety than we do, The letter. 
writer was walking beyond the town limita 
for exercise. He overtook two Japanese, 
and was hesitating whether to addvess them, 
when one of them accosted him with the 

uestion, “ Where are you coming from ?”’ 
Now, though such a question as this in Eng- 
lish is considered as a mark of not v 
high breeding, in the Japanese mode it fe 
inet as proper as for us to aay, “ A very fine 
day.” The American understood the cour- 
teny of the Japanese, and not only answered 
the question, but added the information that 
he was walking for exercise. Walking for 
exercise is to a Japanese a “foreign air,” to 
which he does not much incline; but still 
the answer was politely received. What- 
ever surprise the Japanese might have felt 
at such an absurd (to them) amusement as 
walking for the sake of walking, he cour- 
teously withheld comment, and made due 
allowance for the American's curious educa- 
tuon. 
Question number two from the Japanese, 
who was not inclined to let the conversation 
flag, was, “ How old are you?” This ques 
tion is said to be also strictly within Chinese 
as well as Japanese etiquette. But it would 
hardly do on Chestnut street, after lifting 
your to a lady, and settling the question 
of the weather, wg yy to in her 
upon the date her nativity. Perhaps 
Japanese gentlemen do not thus question 
Japanese ies, But if Japanese ladies 
ask each other such questions, it may posi- 
bly happen that the code of politeness in 
Japan covers quite as many “fibs” as in 
other countries. 

The ro having apepena® 00 te his 
own same query to apan- 
ene, ion have cahd semnethiag like the 
truth, since he admitted that he was ten 
years the older, The next topic was upon 
the “ probabilities,” as life insurance agents 
say, the American and the Japanese discuns- 
ing how much either or both would 
probably have to live! Of course the Ja- 

directed the conversation, the Amer- 
ican being a curious learner in Japanese 
customs. It may readily be imagined that 
such a discussion would take a pretty wide 
range, including family longevity and va- 
rious topics. 
Much as nations and individuals differ, it 
is curious to note how, in habits of address, 
they resemble each other. In the matter of 
“small talk,” though the form and phrase 
be different, the im se and utility of 
what is said are really about the same in all 
countries. And the intention—which is, 
after all, the only matter of consequence— 
is the same. It is simply tobe courteous, 
and to indicate the recognition of each 
other's existence. The man or woman who 
can most gracefully and naturally do this 
will find the world much easier to live in 
than the “Smellfungus,” as Sterne calls 








ing. The eye of the ~«) bean- 
u ie not strong, and cannot bear any 
ight glare, This was well known to the 
who had 


w the of amamination was dis 
cussed by his acc ices, When the con- 
apiracy wae reward was 


well as her compassionate disposition, led 
her to do everything in her power “yo 
ton. She procured a boat which took bim 
to Gravesend, where he got on board a ship 
bound for Amsterdam. At the moment of 
parting she put into his hand a sum of 
money which, for her means, was very large. 
Burton, after living some time in exi 


barber in Whitechapel. Fernley was pen, 


Burton. 
But the honest man was incapable of betray- 
ing one who, in extreme peril, had oa 
under the shadow of his roof. Unhappily 
it was soon noised abroad that the anger of 
King James was more strongly excited 
against those who harbored ebels than 
against rebels themselves. He had publicly 
declared that of all forms of treason, the 
hiding of traitors from his vengeance was 
the most unpardonable. 
Burton knew this. He delivered himself 


up tothe Government; and he gave in- 
formation against F and Elisabeth 
Gaunt, They were brought to trial. The 


villain whose life they had preserved had 
the heart and forehead to appear as the 
principal witnem against them. They were 
convicted. Fernley was sentenced to the 
=~ Elizabeth Gaunt w the stake.— 
Sven after all the horrors of that year, 
many t ht it impossible that these judg- 
ments could be carried intoexecution, But 
the King was without pity. Fernley was 
ye Elizabeth Gaunt was burned alive 
at Tyburn. She left a paper, written indeed 
in no graceful style, yet such as was read 
by many thousands with compassion and 


“My fault,” she said, “was one which a 
prince might well have forgiven. I did but 
erg ® poor family, lo! I must die 

a” 

She complained of the insolence of the 
judges, of ferocity of the gaoler, and the 
tyranny of him, the great one of all, to 
whose pleasure she and so many other 
victims had been sacrificed. In as far as 
they had injured herself she forgave them ; 
but in that they were implacable enemies of 
that good cause which would yet revive and 
flourish, she left them to the judgment of 
the King of ki To the last she pre- 
served a tranquil courage, which reminded 
the of the most heroic deaths of 
which they had read in Fox. William 
Penn, for whom exhibitions which humane 
men generally avoid seem to have had s 


at attraction, hastened from ( 

to Tybury in to see Elizabeth Gaunt 
burned. He afterwards related when 
i straw about her in 


yan Gee Gy pe burst 
, such as pot ine dew 


forth 
reat hurricane which had raged round 
-bed of Oliver Cromwell. The 
Puritans reckoned up, with gloomy 
jon, the houses which had been 
blown down, and the ships which had been 
cast away ived some consolation 
from thinking that Heaven was ee 
awful testimony againat the iniquity whic 
afflicted the earth. Since that terrible day 
no woman has suffered death in Hagland 
for any political offence. 
n-— 


HAIR LOVE. 





of £100 was offered by the | doo 
the apprehension of } 


FACETIA. 


Fretwoan — Veration of spirit 


_ A Bap Hamit ro ort pero —A coat that 
| ia not paid for 
| Errrarn rom a CawnwimaL—“One who 


| bowed his fellow-men.” 

Why is an industrious woman like a 
clock ? 
at work 

“ Dairy tongue,” was the an«wer which 
* aya fs sume one who asked him 
what he in hie carpet-bag, which vcon- 
tained seven sermon. 

A. D. 1900, Seene before a cremation 
undertaker’s shop: “Small boy—"1 aay, 


offered | sir, is dad done yet? If he ia, please put 


his ashes in this ‘ere tin kettle.” 

Owe of the streams running into Lake 8u- 
vse ts called Temperance river, because 

is the only one of all the tributaries of the 
lake that has no “bar” at its mouth 

A LovmviLie man complaius that his 
wife is an inflationist, She blows him wu 
every day, and makes him circulate unt 
be actualy feels that he is beyond redemp- 


Brav Baumert, finding himself in pe- 
Cuniary straits, at once admitted the neoes- 
sity for retreachment. “Ah, | " he 
,.! muat reduce the ruse-water in my 


Tux couple resolved themselves into a 
committees of two, with power to add to 
their number, is what a western paper has 
the audacity to say concerning « recent 
happy event. 

A sMART young gentioman in Baffalo, 
aged four years, recently tied crape to the 
r knob to see if the carriage would take 
them out riding, as it did the family acrom 
the way. 

Loxpow is laughing very heartily over 
Dean Stanley's text when preached to 
the newly-married Duke and Duchess of 
Edinburgh. It waa, “ Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do.” 

A cLeneyMan, being annoyed by some 
of his audience leaving the church while he 
was speaking, took for his text, “ Thou art 
weighed im the balance and found wanting.” 
After a few sentences, he said, “ You wil! 
please pass out as fast as you are weighed.” 

ALL Tue Dirrerence.—It is now dis 
covered that the account of the “ balloon” 
that was found ina tree in North Afric 
and supposed to have traveled southwara 
from France during the Franco-Cierman 
war, is founded on a typographical error. 
The word should have printed “ ba- 
boon.” 

Ix a Scotch journal we find this adver- 
tisement ; “ Wanted, an experienced nurse 
to take charge of a young child, beureen 
thirty and thirty-five years old, of unexcep- 
tionable charactor and good reference. 
None need apply who cannot produce the 
best testimonials.” 


Youna lawyers sometimes have an absurd 
way of identifying themselves with their 
clients. The other day one of these gentle- 
men ran that style of h to its utmost 
limit by saying: “Gent of the jury, 
we shall prove thet, at the moment the 
liceman says he saw as pick the pote hme 
ant’s pocket, we were actually locked u 
in the station house, in a state of intoxi- 
cation." 

Femate Asrroxomens.— Two house- 
wives in Fifeshire, who had gone out to 
give the pigs their supper, met at a gate, 
ard naturally took advantage of such a 
favorable opportunity for a “twa-handed 
crack.” 

“ Losh, Peggy, woman,” said one to the 
other, “I hear folks say there’s a man i’ the 


“Ou ay,” returned Popsy, “T've heard 
aboot him ; but he canna be very fond o' his 
ain wife, for he’s aye glowerin’ this way.” 


A DISTINGUIRHED professor waa in Edin- 
burgh one wet Sunday, and, desiring to 
to church, he hired a cab. On reaching fe 
Samm, Se he -g' a shilling—the 
legal farg—to cabby, was somewhat 
surprised to hear the cabman say : 

“Twa 


The professor, fixing his eagle eyes upon 
the extortioner, nded why he charged 
two shillings, upon which the cabman drily 
answered ; 

“We wish to discourage traveling on the 
Sawbath as much as possible, air.” 

Tue gifted Sargent 8. Prentin once gave 
& sumptuous dinner to some friends at « 
hotel in Vicksburg. Early in the evening 
a stranger rave the ruom by a mistake 
Prentiss courteously invited hiim to join the 
party. Before long the stranger guest be 





The absent daughter, married and far | 
away, sends home a tiny curl in a letter— it | 
ia that of her first-born. “The softest, | 
silkiest, brightest hair, she verily believes, | 
in all the world! And its dear little head 
is covered with it like so many rings of gold 
Ah, if they could but see it! Why, it} 
seems but yesterday she was a child kgreelf, | 
the merriest of the household band—the | 
most mischief-loving, ag and yet} 
fascinating being one can well imagine. | 
Threats and reproof were alike thrown away 
upon her; but a fond word would bring her 
to her mother’s side in a moment, all peni 
tence and humility, although, ten to one, the 
next she was wild as ever. But she became 

rave all of a sudden, married, and took to 





him, who walks through life as if he were 
dingusted with it and all its asociations and 
belongings. The appearance of rudeness or | 
indifference is tolerably sure to bring its | 
Ity sooner or later, and he or she who | 
ne not make friends will find some day 
that of all “ready-made” articles they are 
the best to keep on hand. 
A ~ | 
SERPENTS IN CEYLON. | 
nllataties | 
The eye-snake, so called from a supposed | 
habit it has of — cattle in the eye | 
while grazing, is one of the most beautiful | 
and least repulsive of all snakes. It in about | 
four feet long, of the brightest grass green— | 
the intense green of an English meadow in | 
early Summer. It is very thin, and grace- 
ful in its movements; and although very | 
rapid when movi , is 80 instantaneously | 
rigid when pe and adapts itself so | 
wonderfully to the shape and hue of the | 
gras or reeds amongst which it moves, that, | 
although watching one intently st your feet, | 
it is almost difficult to discriminate between | 
“One day, walking at Kandy,” says an 
English traveler, “1 saw what | 
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oursekeeping by instinct, as it were, for she | 
could have ed little experience in these 
matters; but loving makes n« apt scholars, 
and she became a very pattern wife and 
mother. We need not say how the tiny 
curl will be kept and prized by the happy 

grandmother, we wept with joy as she re 

membered all this. “Mindful: at the same 
time, with the sad experience which ix the 
heritage of old age, of the precariousnes: of 
human felicity, and how many as bright 
buds of fair promise as the golden-haired 
child were now among the angels of 
Heaven ! 

The young soldier, perishing on the field 
of glory, prays with his dying breath that a 
lock of his hair may be cut off and sent in 
remembrance of him to his mother and 
dear Mary. Aud when it reaches them, 
having traveled perhaps hundreds of miles, 
how sacred and holy is such a relic! We 
can fancy the fame mother's tears and 
kisses, and “his Mary” laying it on her 
heart, and never being known to smile 
again on earth, although she continucs 


it and the vegetation with which it mingles. | meek and patient to the last. 


The death of a beloved object seldom fails 


ht | to sanctify and make us better—to wean us 


gently from earth to heaven; such, at least, 
is the intention of all our afflictions, if we 
could only but think so; while change and 
estrangement harden and ify the affex- 
tions until they seem tu to tome! “It 
is & perilous thing,” says Frederica Bremer, 
“when the beloved image in the heart of 
man is destroyed.” 

The lover sends = lock of hair to his 
mistress, friend to friend, t to child, 
child to parent. We verily believe this 
same hair love to be universal, and preg- 
nant with « 














an boasting of how much he had drank 
Suden the » a a cocktail here, a smasher 
there, a julep in this place, a sling in that, 
and so on, apparently without end. At 
length Prentinn said 
“Sir, do you believe in the doctrine of 
= hosis 7” 


ya't know,’' waa the reply, “and I | 


do not see that it has anything to do with 
what we are talking about." 


“It has,” rejoined Prentia, “ much 
much every way. I have a firm faith in 
that doctrine. I believe that in the next 


life every man will be transformed into the 
thing for which he has bent qualified him 
self im thin, In that life, sir, you will be 
come @ corner groggery.” 


Tue Way Surtruson Gor Manninp 
Mr. Smithson (an improvement on the cele 
brated name of Smith) wished to take Mime 
Brownly (another improvement) to the op 
era. He had been on terms of intimacy 
with the family for about five years, but 
“never spoke of love ;" on the contrary, he 
had frequently declared hia intention of 
leading a bachelor's life. One morning he 
called, and was admitted 

“Oh, James!” exclaimed Mie Jane; 
“where have you kept yourself so long!" 

Thies took Smithson a little aback, for he 
had apent the preceding evening with the 
family. Before he could answer, however, 
Jane's brothers and sisters (ten in number) 
had gathered about him. Summoning all 
his courage, he said 

“1 have to ask you 

“ Not here, James now now sh” 

“ That is,”’ stammered Smithson, “if you 
are not a“ 

“Oh, oh! water, quick!" 

“What's that?” inquired her 
“ Who says she's engaged ?”" 

“I didn’t mean ' said Smithson, in 
confusion. 

“ Of courne not,” continued Mr. Brownly ; 
“ you've slways been our favorite |" 

And then advancing, and taking poor 
Smitheon'’s hand, he said 

“Take her: she is a guod girl, and loves 

| you to distraction. May you both be as 


Regen ao dhe day is long.” 


father 


pon father, mother, and children | 


| crowded around Smithson, and wished him 
| joy; and company coming in st the mo- 
bm ys eh gt ~ AA 1 

secret, So Hmithson a wife 


without popping the question, before 


romantic and touching | he knew it himeelf, But we cannot help | 


| thinking he was hurried into matrimony 


Because her hand: are incessantly | 
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POPULAR ERRORS. 


There are many popular fallacies, beth in 
Treepect to qaotations and to circumstances, 
which we do not ever remember to have 
seen corrected in any article or emay devo 
ted to the purpose, Many of these error 
are used by some of the most eminent liter 
of the day, both in their writings con- 
versations, and these errors have been com 
scorated, as it were, by long ase. We shall 
endeavor, in this article, to explain and 
rectify as many of theme fallacies as present 


vor to our memory at the moment. 


The following lines are usually quoted as 
if they were to be found in “ Hudi P 
“A man, coarineed 


ble will, 
te of ame opinion etill ~ 
Now, it le imposible to be comrmanced against 
one’s will; and Butler could not have writ- 
ten such an absurtlity. The lines should be 
quoted thus: 

* Me that complies ageinet his will, 
le of bie owe opinion oti ” 

A man may comply of conse! to an argu- 
ment, from motives of courtesy or other 
reasons; but he could not be coneineed upon 
the «ame terms, Consent is merely the ex- 
pression of the lips; coaviction, that of the 
mind, We have power over our words, but 
pene over our volition, 

The following lines are invariably atirib- 
uted to Pope 

“ lmmodest words admit of ne dofeece 
For want of dewency le weet of sense.” 
Roscommon w however, the author of 
pgs gt to be found in one of 
that nobleman's poema. 

Nearly all the publishers (Mr. Murray 
included) of Byron's works have, 
until the editions of the last ten or a dusen 
years, included, amidst the miscellaneous 
editions of that the celebrated enigma 
upon the letter I, commencing thus; 


“Twas whiapered in heaven, ‘tae matiored in hell, | stiver 


And echo cought tintly the sound as it fell.” 

The writer of thie enigma was a Miss Fan- 
shawe, who composed and published a vol- 
ume of poems many years ago, for a charit- 
able purpose. 

The well-known poem entitled “The 
Devil's Walk,” has invariably been attrib- 
uted to Southey; whereas Southey only 
wrote two or three stanaas of it, the remain- 
der and principal portion having emanated 
from the pen of Coleridge, who also con- 
ceived the idea. 

Charles VII. of France is invariably 
quoted as the founder of standing armies 
in the middle ages, whereas the principle 
commenced with the Ottomans in Asia Mi 
nor, in the reign of \'rkhan; in whose time 
Aladdin, the brother and Grand Visier of 
this monarch, catablished a standing army 
upon a regular footing. The corps of Jan 
issaries war cotablished at the same period ; 
and this circumstance would alone prove 
that the initiative honor was not due to the 
Freach monarch. 

It in generally imagined that the guillo- 
tine was invented by Dr. Ciuillotin, who 
was himeelf one of the first to suffer by it; 
but this idea is erroneous, Ciuillotin only 
revived the instrument, which, under the 
denomination of the Maid, had been in 
vogue some time previously in Scotland, 

@ visitors to Bt. Peter's Cathedral at 
Rome are shown a grand red banner, which 
nearly all the world believes to be the sacred 
standard of the Prophet, taken by King 
Bobieski, ef Poland, at the battle of Vienna, 
in the seventeenth century. Now, the aa- 
ered standard of the Prog Mahomet has 
never been taken; it is of a dark green 
color, and that at ome ie red. The stan 
dard of the Seraskier, or Ottoman Ceneral- 
imimo, Kara-Mustapha-Pasha, has been 
hitherto considered to have been the banner 
of the Prophet. 

In speaking of a person who has arrived 
to a very great , a common phrase is to 
compare him with Methuselah; but the 
usual and improper expremion is, “Oh, he's 
as old as Methuselem !”’ 

When a low fellow wishes to annoy a gen 
tleman with whom he is quarrelling, he ex- 
claima, “Oh, you are no gentleman!" Now 
the very reproach itself convinces him 
against whom it is leveled that he who ut- 
ters it knows that his adversary uw a gentle 
man, and that he thinks that a denial of the 
fact will be a means of annoyance, As thin 
in the case, no sensible person ever ought to 
suffer his temper to be ruffled by such a 
piece of abuse. The abuser only affects w 
think that the other ia not a gentleman, or 
else the abuse itself would lose ite point 


> — 


HAND-8SHAKING. 


How did people get in the habit of shak 
ing hands’ The anawer ia not far to neck 
In early and barbarous times, when every 
savage or semi-savage was hisown lawgiver, 
judge, soldier, and policeman, aud had to 
watch over his own safety, in default of all 
other protection, two friends and acquaint 
ances, or two strangers desiring to be friends 
or aequaintances, when they chanced to 
meet, offered each w the other the right 
hand —the hand alike of offence and defence, 
the hand that wields the eword, the dagger, 
the club, the tomahawk, or other weapons 
of war Fach did thin to show that the 


hand was empty, and neither war nor 
treachery was intended A man cannet 
well stab another while he iin the act of 


shaking hands with him, unlew he be a 


ary, and by some of the best educated, men | 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


A limited number of suitable advertice 
ments will be inserted at the following rates. 
()n the Third page, after reading matter, 
Seventy-five cents a line; on Beventh page, 
Fifty cents a line, agate measurement. Cash 
to be paid in advance. 
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IMPROVED LOCK-STITCH 








| 
SEWING MACHINES. 
SIMPLE, DURABLE, RELIABLE, 
LIGHT RUNNING, and 
EASILY OPERATED. 


double-dyed traitor and villain, and atrives | 


to aim a cowardly blow with the left while 
giving the right and pretending to be on 
wand terma with hia victim 
Fand shaking prevaile more or less among 
all civilized nations, and i« the tacit avowal 
of friendship and good will, just as a kim in 
of a warmer pasion Lalies, an every one 
must have remarked, seldom or never shake 
hands with the cordiality of gentlemen, un 
lem it be with each other. The reason is 
obvious It is for them to receive homage, 
not to give it. They cannot be expected ty 
show to persone of the other sex a warmth 


of greeting which might be misinterpreted 
unless such persons are very closely relat 1 
ty them by family of affection in which 
cases handshaking in not needed, and the 


lips do more agreeable duty 
—_ 


It in a well krown 


Nattura Compan 
fact that in the vast prairies of Texas a little 
plant is always to be fownd which under all 
circumstances of climate, change of weather, 
rain, frost, or sunshine, invariably turns ite 
} leaves and flowers to the north If a soli 
tary traveller were making his way across 
those tracklese wilds, without a star to guile 
of com pass tu direct him, he finds an uner 
ring monitor in an humble plant, and he 
| follows ite guidance, certain that it will oot 


| mislead him 


The custom of | 
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THE SQUALL. 


ry TOM BOWLIsG 


The pleasure of cur passage was ouch | 
marred by the low of a man overboard | 
Within a few bundred miles «of the Ancor, 

we were overtaken by « succession of eevere 

equalls Forming almost instantaneously on 

the boriron, they moved down Iike phanteme | 
on the ship, For a few moments afler one | 
struck ws we would be burned in foam and | 
epray, and then heavily rolling on @ heavy | 
aa. We, however, prepared ourselves, and 
—~—-e get naz The Nght m./- 
were allin the jibe, topyallagys, and apenk 

er furled clome-Dhe mara! chewed up, and 
we were crashing aluug under clase-ruied 
topmaile alone, ~ o 4 wan, who eae com 
bag dows from the lat reef slipped me be 
Seppe’ on the bulwarke, and went over 
back wards into the waves 

“A man overboard! a man overboard!” | 
flew like lightning over the ship 

Leprang upon the quarter deck just as 
On P tetlet, eh bie * Gert) buns 
ture” ‘Pitlng the top of mw Vllow. thed pmot 
In an inetant all wae plank 
afier plank war Unown over tor ham ty 
erm and sustain himself om, till the oo | 
cookd be put about and Une baat lowere 
The first mate, a ledd, flery fellow, be aye 
sevtes the beset that bang at the sede of the 
quarterdeck, and in a von 
stern | seem to hear at yet, be shouted, “In 
mon in, men lf" 

Hut the pout sailuce hung back the sea 
war tw wild The second tate eprang 
the ade of the first, and the men, ashamed 
te leave beth their offeers alone, followed 

“Cut away the lashing exclaimed the 
officer, The kosle glanced around the ropes 

the boat fell te the water rose on a huge 
wave far above the dewk, and drifted rapidly 
artem 


i themag lt ot « 
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fv their return Lhe gallant fellows obeyed 
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THE BOUDOIR. 
FABHION NOUTHS AND QUERLEA 


[Oem menicatiogs relating es testers! t+ eulgerte 
owmeriored +e the depertent, te order te fe eee 
foampt etteotioe, @heald be adtremed to “ Paeshiwn 
Diitrese  Rarwenet verses Mer 


The wrndele " 
ould dave of Spee, 
winter clothes an 


transition from the gray, 

which have demanded 
fury to alusomt Summer 
uppresivenes, has lel every ove inte a mi 
examination of their last season's 
wartrole, to see just how great popparation 
they were to make fur « excuse to 
the country, With many “ the country ’ 
means the old farm-house; « cottage by 
teed, ot some inleed resort, where Fashion 
Por those we 
open cur votes this week, with a few items 
regarding 


tittle 


in ences seldom journeyve 


SEASON ARLE BUITS 

In the first place, the ides that ome must 
have so many changes of raiment, and 
those a costly, ie ome of the errors of the | 
day. People in the country do not give so | 
much of their time and attention to outer 
alorning as thuee in town; and one may 
wear the same suit many times withvat be 
ing thought passe 

No prettier traveling aait can be gotten 
up, than those in gray linen, finished with 
trimmings in bine, brown, white or black 

Linen suite this season are made plainer, 
and not much of a terror to the average 
laundrens as last season 

Nothing seems more inappropriate than a 
drew in wach gods, trinen in puffs, a 
of ruffles and looping» that 
eannet be undone. of to trun them nicely is 
imposible, and what, pray, more tawdry 
than a furbeluwed drew, full of wrinkles, 
from the wringer 

A pretty soit in linen that we would re 


| commend ie made with a deep, scant founce 


at the bottom of the skirt: headed with a 
and the lettom of the 
A deep buwjue, teoth 


bomtned of Uelive Lennon 

flonnce bowed with tt 
back and front, almost joing points so sharp 
are they cut, formed pretty seatlopa bond 
with blue: a round apron, sealloped and 
hound tied under a peut of the mai #kirt 
ard all we form a plain 


Craig lit chron fen 


ATi atgres me Ulf 


the wash 
Adio et itm 


will form another tuportant part of the 


wardrobe of the ocountey touret, and @ ce 


eoripuen of calioe and percale euite on cus 


totes of tnet week, will prove a suthevent 
hat bon thee prewwndt. 

WHITK tm, 
in crows barred moaslin, will be the favorite 


white «it andl gowele of 


thoes brand 


pique, Marseitles 


haveenddently heen diecoy ened 


Te Co Tee amount of heat 
Crow-lar oe thon it's cools ite cuanabele 
} med weehew cb we elegantly ’ These will 
he made with raffles and) side plentings of 


the barr. for ard the prolona ise 


ve the favorite out for them 


trimming 
wall por 


MEN ATDINE 8t PP, 


loth in black aud color were never seo rep 


ular as terslay The evlom are usually 
mounted upon lawn, or some material bav- 
lunly than the grenadine itself 
Lilack, to be mice, meat be made over black 
wilh The larger the mesh, the higher the 


price, and the miowt taehionable grenadine ix 


TY 


quite like the eanvas used for sampler in 
wohl dave of oldew tive Cirenmlines alew | 
come 1p alternate stripes of thick and thin, 
valet the lace-stripe , and sill another, 
waterel, which has much the appearance of 
with 


These are 


tweed alonet entre for over 
drome and flouneaige, the plain iron mosh 
beng wor appropriate fer the main drow 
Lack sThures 

1 taal 


we see motls with one «tripe woven in Dace 


are ter bee feos wing evervthing, and 


work) ant hafistes which hawe been so pop 
Glar tor season past pute forward mew 
elaine te bewoty thie season with lace 
ott " 
iN MATS 
barr aml lee are om great demand, and 
teeth are bawcleel largely Crowne of dace 
with bewntital potters beaded ta, cam be 
pr hineest peads for putteng upon the lace 
bountatien, These are eutindy new, and 
st) baal beeen ila peepubar 
PACE BACQUe 

were reven wm tvlael ! tih worn a 

“ 1 theee tee, are wacko tm etry) ' 


tha { baew ated watered reldeon lace and 


velve sda tove li) ts, ine sak allernati: 


with rows of bie baal, he ware an weed bor 


preretde neati® comet Lemeleenge, aanel Ghie we thick 
witebeles wath pote. bev ald come theme make ag bine 


‘4 estoesd with sak ow eu pure aes, and af 


w sina wl with marrow ehouldens 
watered! 


h wath a tin 


tere Atl bee of le cel VON oF 


eibwedeead bee bdee tie 


Tihs POR THF NP K 
The latest ww du chene 
nin five or eit tiny pleats for the 
' 


ome hew tn mtd 
theck 
» baste-threads on the wrong 
The earls are anythin kot 
onlin the knot a alwavt placed a 
r fl we The ental 
eallioe of Valen r lation 
f the sare rile 


hold to place 


thy how t 


wwe ban oF 


etre « mn 


+ the entire tre 


Lh eee bsiyeN bes 


biohki\ce Snow Lier are prepara 


tivete wa 8 Petite Pree kion, palugeer 
ake ‘ cole Darlly « kpent Gs bo re 
seeeatine thea soetine tie ® here 

Mawr toatenem Gata black hai of 
chip bat, U ope & taverile etvie a 
vou ate eo clark, Umit up wath black browned 
wl net, ated dean colored flower; the flow 
em aroural the crown wer fine and lying on 
aw baal wl green loaves, and a cluster of larger 


fhowers ai the lack, aod fompetting the white 
plowted rue ling ied the inom, bow worn 
ty Ver Viet 

Tee hind 


Morarn. You 


‘gwen gray 


can get a 
splewlad suit in made in 
latewt style, for vour fiwe vear old bey, fur 


whould ad 


Sie ithe ty wtiite wuch cheaper ; 

viww the th hor the changes of traveling 
and the linen when settled in vour country 
home 


Livvue Gian ow burwrrs Comb your 
hair all tagether; the low on woer neck, and 


brand i) one strand Tie a rbben close to 
vour head en vour brand, and another at 
the bat and of vou week, a bow of the 


mame O8 the bopet vour hem! 
Aver brine. 
—_ eo oe 


Hy ne oe Dnt aee. There are some peo- 
ple whe hate ewery thing that is bright. fini 
they made the world, the shies would alwave 
have 

wok; Use grass a sickly blue: and the nn 











ee 





Yousehotd. bet 








we would love. 
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APPEARANCES ARE DECEITFUL. 


~  - 


BY (COLONEL PRENTIW® INGRAHAM. 

Lena Hilger wae a wayward, beautiful, 
amd accomplished girl of nineteen, more 
admired, more petted, aod oftener qugh: 
in marriage than any other gitl of her uwn 
arietcw tate: and fashionable set 

The only child of an old father, whe ha! 
homored her every whim from babryhor! 
one would mppone Lena to be a spoiled 
creature, doting on fashioma, balls, and 
beaus ; but it was not exactly eo, althoug! 
che certainly was exceed 
three, drewed in the most stylish manner, 
went to all of the w dom entertain 
wenlsa and had more lovers than she ovul:! 
cunveniently 


Her father, the fiom, Ernest Hilgsr 


» had 
always pumemed great wealth, by imherit- 


ance; was a man of fine culture, and such 
popularity that his admirers had sent 
to epepeent his native State in the 
Senate, and there, as an orator and t 
man, he had won great distinction, a dis 
tinction he never sought, for he much pre- 
ferred a quiet life his estates, 
Hat, at length, after his fortieth , he 
was taken captive by the surmy smiles of 
lovely girl of seventeen, whose sound sense 


and womanly manners won upon the Sena. | 


tor, and caused him to ask to beoom« 


his wife, an honor which she accepted, for | 


the noble traite of Mr. Hilgar were well 
known to the fair maiden, who bed admired 


| and loved him from her earliest girlhood, 
| for he was a frequent visitor at her father’s 
house 


ln mpite of the disparity of years, the 
marr was one of pure love, and od 
one J Gaston, until Mra. Hilger, — 
ing to her husband a tiny daughter, was 
taken forever from her cheerful home. 

Considering bis litde daughter a minia 
ture remembrance of hia lost wife, the Ben 
ator gave to her almost an idolatrous 
worship, and as «he grew in years, he nur 
tured and cared for her with the lour 
love of a father whone sunshine in life came 
through Lena's presence 

With anxious eyes he watched her bril 
liant course waa belle, and fearfol leet some 
unworthy object might gain her affection 
for 





© Woman's love will often, 
Like the bey, clin 
Around a bare —~ worthless thing” — 
Mr. Hilgar wae moet particular to keep 
from her pathway men whom his peronal 
knowledge told him were unbefitting com 
pram fora pure Woman 

About the time that Lena had reached her 
nineteenth year, and was in the zenith ot 
her beautiful maidenhood, there came t 
the city where ehe resided a young man 
vecompanied by hi« «ister, a lovely young 
widow, and her lithe girl, a fair creature of 
nine vear® of age, 

From whence came Arthur Lennox none 
kuew, and all that was known of him wa 
that he had rented a small, but cosy and 
cumlortable, vine-clad cottage in the out 
skirte of the city, anc that lias sister, Mow 
Preston, war his housekeeper, 

Appearances baypoke jnoderate cireum 
stances existing in the Leunox civele, but 
without any exertion upom their part, the 
rong of select sogiely opened to them, and 


they found themselves much sought afer, 


for, besides being a lovely woman, Mre 
Preston was acoumplished ino many ways, 
Possessing A Roy sem culture and power, 
while her brother, a young man of twenty 
eight or thirty, was finely formed, graceful 
and hac some thing in hia face that denoted 
genius and utellect of a superiog order, 

}iy some means or other, Arthur Lennox 
opened a small bank account with Mr, 
tlitwar, for that gentleman was senior mem- 


ber of the banking firm of TLilgar & Hazell, 


' and struck with the appearance of the young 


man, the Senator had invited him te call at 


hiv bouse, an invitation which was acceded, 


band thereby commenced a friendship be- 


tween the two thimilies, for Lena bad umme- 
diately culled apom Mra. Treston 

Re nomoemnittal was Arthur Lennox 
regarding his ewn affairs, that Leos or her 
father never cared to ask him about his 
former lite, uptl one dav the vouny man, 
upon calling, earprised the heiress deep in 
the pages of a new nevel, and ene which 
was creating comaderable excitement mn the 
literary world 

“You like the beok naked 
taking a seat beside the maiden 

‘More than anything T have ever read, 


Arthar, 


umn do vou know that were [ to neot the 
suthor, | am awured L would love h for 
hin langriage, his sentiments, all combined, 
really cause me to feo! a deep interest in 
him. Js it not a shame that the author is 
nal known” 

The pale free of Arthur Lennox flushed 
slightl:, aud the dark, curnest eves pared 
You} own inte the blue orke of hi fair 

Hipwatiiel, Gs le Atbewe red 

r th ‘| Tt way be am arthur 

No. ne, tndewd: moe woman over wrote 
thos, tor, without disparaging ms own sex 
1 met cay the language is too powerful, 
he tl git tow strong for a womaf” 

, wl vet vou may be mistaken” 

“Yer but L will tell vou a secret, for 
this is the seoond time Foam read the 
book, J wrote to the publishers and asked 
thems who we the aha’ 

Nod their reply was » 

That the author wonld not permit the 
name beng civen to the publi wet awhile 
Now. if ut wae a woman, would Lev got 


hats saul authorese * 

Verknype not, for the word i now oom 
wes! tor each ses, and von teow 
the publishers did met say Aas or Ser numa” 

Ven wan | would give the world to 


koow 

Between Arthur Lennox and Lona Ll ilgar 
there soon existed @ most devoted fremd- 
sheep, ome Which the yoalous father watched 
with careful eve, for be Gattornd bimectf 
that there exeted in hie danyhier « heart 
a deeper interest for the young man than 
she would adinit, and thongh he would not 


y fond of all, 


society, whe had fluttered through her gor- 

vue saloon in the dance, came to visit 
ee in her humble one-story cottage. She 
aie discovered that wealth, and not hesuty 
altoyether, had drawn her numerous ad. 
mirere, the “curled darlings” of the fash- 
jonable world, to her deat: for seeking the 
band of Lane Aibignr, the bere, and lene 
Hilger, the poor pri, were two very differ 
ent things; and heneé few of her gentlemen 
friends, whe had drank costly wines in ber 
house, and «moked fragrant cigar sufficient 
to keep them in clothes, cared to visit her 


when net lured on by eoch comtly tempte- 


tions to satiate the palate 

But it was" the way of the world,” and 
the txther and daughter bore up bravely in 
their misfortanes, comforted by a few true 
friends, among whom were Arthur Lennox 
and his lovely sister, who immediately had 
sought out the humble cottage, and begged 
| that they might be of assistance. 
| “And pardog me, Mie Hilger,” said 
Mrs. Preston, “if 1 Mer & suggestion, 
| which is, that you will devote your time to 
giving lemons in drawing and music, for I 
am most anxious to have my little Berta 
take lessons on the piano in drawing, 
and you kuow you are most thorough in 
both 


The eyes of Lona filled with tears, and 
Mr. Hilgar coughed to clear bis throat, as 
he said 


“Mrw. Preston, this is indeed kind of 
you, for many have wondered what my 
daughter was to do for a mpport, and your 
suggestion settles the question.” 

“T made it in pure friendship, for ] heard 
that your health, sir, waa entirely broken 
down; and I would add that you would 
confer a favor upon my brother if you 
wonld accept the use of his piano, which is 
lexed ap and stored in a warehouse; for 
mine being the «maller one we selected it 
as more pa &. ~ for our house.” 

“Mr. Lennox has a piano, then. Why, 
does he play?” asked Lena, in suprise. 

“Amuredly; T am astonished you have 
never heard him, for he ha« a splendid 
tenor voice, and the piano T «poke of he re- 
celved as a prize for bei 
former in a musical club, of which he is a 
member,” 

The suggestion of Mra. Preston was ac- 
cepted with kindness, and the following 
day the piano arrived and was put up in the 
emall purtor;: and, commencing with little 
Herta, Leva soon had a number of scholars, 
sent to her not altogether through kindness, 
bat because anxiou® parents well knew ber 
sibilities, and were desirous of having their 
children well tanglit 

Thas one echool qnarter passed away, and 
during that time Arthur Lennox and Lena 
Hilyar were much together; in fact, they 
had become lovers, and, with the «anction 
of the Senator, were engaged; for Mr 


Hilgar had observed that the voung people | 


devotedly loved each other, and he was as 
sured that no nobler man than his antici- 
pated son-in-law lived 
The marriage day came, and in the parlors 
of the cottage 
friends who had not deserted the Hilgars in 
their change of fortune 
The ceremony was read by the minister, 
and the bride, beautiful in traveling snit 
and hat, stood with her hushand, awaiting 
the blessing of her futher 
“My friends.” began Mr. Hilgar, in a 
trembling tone, “ vou are all awaré that 
appearances ure often deceitful, and in this 
case they are assuredly eo 
“ Some 
l was a member fiiled, through the misman 


agement of a large epeculation in which we 


| had Invested; and the result was that | «old 
| all of my avatlable property in the city to 
pay up our linhilittes 

“A freak then entered the head of Lena, 
to sift the chaff from the wheat among her 
friends: and we then moved to these htrm- 


certainly has tanght ua both a lesson tit hn- 
}man nature: for before me now | behold all 
that remained our friends out of our former 
Widespread circle, in our adversity 

* But, ae loat two hundred thonaand 
and more in ff failure, Po tsure wou it did 
not otherwise affect me, ae T have now, ¢ 
had then, property in New York and 4 
oitics quadruple the valve of my losses, a 
when my old femily mansion was sold, / 
hought it in through another party, and, 
jhaving had it theroughly retiued and re- 
| furnixhed, prevent it to-day as a wedding 
rift to mv daughter, with a cheek of one 
Ruadved thonsand dollars to her hushand.”” 

Had an earthqrake hapyn ned joet then, it 
would not have created more surrey npon 
all than did the ward.°Of the old Senator 
who Lena, etyoved dumensely the 
joke upon the faces of Arthur Len 
BY ali his sister & sLrange look rested, 

“Mr. [lilgar, to you and to eur friends 
here, ] have also something to sav,” said 
Arthur, after «a hurried whispered conter 
ene with lis sieter 

“Jeame to your city unknown, and the 
band of fellowship was held forth to ts 
elthoyeh | was a stranger and believed to 
he a Jour man; but in my ease, as with Me 
Llilwar, appearances are deowitfal; for J 
sotight, with giv sister, not an bumble hone 
from vecessity, but from a desire to in re 
tirement carry on my work, for Lam an 
awher by profession, and wrote the book 
which | am thankful to you all for so 
highly commending; while pecuniarily ] 
am pot a ‘poor seribbler,” bot possessed of 
considerable wealth, Am ] forgiven the 
deception? And vou, Lena, are rou disap 
pointed in knowing that the author you so 
mau h adinired aa yitr husband are om 
and the same person?’ 

A glad cry, a hie, was the answer; and 
the young couple started upon their bridal 
tour, lo return a month after, and move into 
the grand old mansion of the Hilgars, 
where in luxury and happiness they now 
live, the envy of those who respected and 
song lit them for interest alone and deserted 
Leva in her supposed distres« 

— 


LITTLE THINGS. 


with 
while 


utaveto Rpon an afibetion springing up | 


wiween them, vet he preferred other gente 
whom he well knew that Lena could 
but gave them the slightest 


then 
marry, if whe 
hope . 

The anniverstry of Lena's nineteenth 
birthday came, and in her hemor her father 
gave a grand ball te which were invited 
the wery edife af the city 

lt was a gorgeous afleir, and one long re- 
membered by the participants in the gay 
for the following day a financial 
vimeon, «0 Common in this country, swept 
ever the land, and the banking house 


mwhe, 


} Melgar & Hazell came down with (he orash, 


a total ruin 


tlonorahde te the last, howe er, Emest 


' 
been tend cubee; the Gowers always | suits held bis heel teneely up amid the 


debru of his wrecked fortunes, aud by dix- 
posing of property hore am! there, sefling 
the grand old mansion, fa mature and all, be 


few of the gilded butterflies of 


i way ‘ 
his | He could put bis wale in his 
room for aber 


Litule villages are nearer to being atone 
of shattered poradive than anything we 
know of ; and little fortunes bring the most 
content, and litthe hopes the least dirap- 
peintments - 
Little words are the sweetest to hear; Lit- 
te charities fly further, and «tay longest un 
| the wing ; litle lakes are stillest, and litte 
| hearts the fullest, and litte farms the best 

tilled Little books are the most read, oud 
» Little eng» the most loved, Aad when na- 
}ture would make anything expecially rare 


of and beamiiul, she makes it liule-—lite 


j pearls, ditthe danamands, litle dews. 
“ Brerybodys,” says a wriver, “calle that 
lithe they love best om earth We cme 
freard a good wort of a man «peak of his lu- 
tle wit, and we she must be a per- 
for dittle bijou of a wide. . We caw ber, 
she w 210 Tbe. ; we were surprised, 
Bus then it 20 joke; the man meant it, 
ami have 
3 what was 


nage Drew chem 
on peovions, aml what “as she but 
tum much in little-~is sbe 





were assembled the few true | 


time «ince, the firm of which T 


ble quarters, and T assure you the change | 


Multum in parvo — 
beauty of all that we love best, hope | 
| most, and remember the longest. 


CORRESPONDENTS BUREAU. 


Ge It be the intention to make thie Department 
@@ attractive feature te all our readers fe etditice 
to tmpertest eed perticntar inferection fr Bob 
soriters, Contributor, eed ethers, it ©) ll erceteanly 
comtete mesg povel, inetrectre, eed eater ing 
teptes, fully diecuseed tp anewer to the wamerour 
Metee aed Quertes contetned ie cur geeers! corre 
pede. 
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TO SUBSCRIBERS 
Be Por terme and club rates oe gree 


be eleeriy @riteee, Whee « change of direction is 
desired, the former os well as the present addres 
must be given. 


TO CONTRIBUTORS 
Authors aed others will take notice that, by rules 
of the P.O Department, Manuscripts in for 
) In ported subgect to letter rates. 
net be takes out of 





TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
RB. VY. G.. (New Leadon, Comes.) March 14, 1644, fell 
arday, and January 19, 1645, of Sunday, | 


i 
i 


Is Dewet. Yoo weed not be in dowtt any loeger; 
you are oely Te, time; for if a man cannot 
woke op hie wind in years, he be not likely to do — 
so inten You should give him up at once, and get | 
your letters beck. | 

Lapt lesem. If the rust bas eaten inte your 
kn you will not be able to eradicate the marks; 
bet if the rust t only of the surface, you may re 
move it by the help of « little eweet vi); after which 
they should be po liehed 

Ruut M, (Canes, N J.) Never mind what peo | 
ple ay about your looks and features, When a sen 
Gite young man oe the lookout for a wife, he will 
be sure to select « sensiide girl, and will aot be over | 
particular as to color of eye, shape of uose, and | 
mouth, teeth, hair, etc | 

W.T.L. (Norristown) India rubber can be soft 
eued, bat et diewived, by boiling water: It i also 
imeeiuble in eloebel. In pare ether, rectified native 
paptha, and coml-tar oil, it dissvlves, aod is left un- 
changed on the evaporation of the solvent. Oil of 
turpentine ale diesulves if forming @ viecid, adhesive 
mass, which dries very impertectiy. | 

ALFRED. Of comree we ey aepethice with vou in the | 
trouble Jou are in, owing b) your Being aflficted with 
a red nose; but when such doce not arise from intem 
porate halite, ae you assure ae it does notin your | 
come, then it either proceeds from tadigestion or 
seorbutic affection h either case, your best plan 
will be to consult a medical practitioner 
Atweat Qroves Our advice to vou wonld be to 
} give up thinking about the girl, as there rooms to as 
| we teability whatever of your ever being able to 
fad her again, and the very fact of her having « 
completely kept you im the dark as to her place « 
residence, and even ber real name, shows that she did 
Bet reciprocate your feelings toward her. 

M. KC, (Macine, Ubie.) “What do the French 
initiale RSL VO Po mean’ Aloo J B.8 MP oT am | 
fo Prench etholar, e come te you for the informa- 
thom K. 8. 5 P. stand for the sentence, “ Kepondes 

Sul vous plait,” os, “ Anewer, Uo you 
| please.” bat the o in, J. B.S. M., wiguify, 
we confess our utter ignorauce. We never heard of 
them before 

Oowetasce Byetive, (Germantown) The only way | 
that We can Suggest to you to get the image of one 
young man outol your heart is to place that of an 

other one there: and as the olf proverb ays, Two 
of « trade can never agree.” eo two lovers in one 
heart will be eure to fall out, eud in your case the | 
first will bave to give way to the second. Just try 
| thie plan, and let ue know, for the bevefit of others, 
how it works 

(urns, (Newark, N. J.) “Vilease explain to me 
what i the Clearing House in New York city, aud 
what business is done there The Clearing House 
isan tnstitation supported by the banking agocta 
tions of the city, at which all balances are made in 
the questions of the day betweee the banks, It ts 
iutended to expedite the work of the clerks, and 
preserve the credit of each bank by daily exhibits of 
thef? monetary and other easactious. | 
| A Youre Raspes, (Norwich, N ¥.) We really ace | 
| nothing whatever to blame the old geatieman for, in 
his oljecting to his daughter forming a matrimonial 
| engagement with pou, at your age—seventeen You 
being so young, and not possessing any private 
| menue, aud also just entering mu the practice of 
} ur profession, can well a@ord fo wait a few years 
Jo to work bravely, practice economy, and you will 
come out all right om the tong run. 

Acton, (Onmden, N. J.) The fret theatre ever 
erected was that of Bacchus at Athens, which was 
built by Philoe, B.C 420. The ruine of this theatre 
are «till tobe seen. The firgt royal license for a thea- 
tre in Bogiand was one to Bhapespeare, dated lat, | 
| and gave him pertoleston to act plays at the Globe 
} Theatre, Bankside. or in any other part of England, | 

A apecies af piny, however, called “ Mystertes ” was } 
} acted m Kogland long |efore Shakespeare's time. 

Gorers Ham. We perfectly eoineide with what 
your mother say* abowt the tesane neution you have 
taken ute your head of “trying your fortune upon 
the stage" The stage tx not a fit place fora gurl to 

“peek her fortune,” by ony manner of means; and it | 

would be far better and far wiser for you tl heed the 

wivice of your mother, and eontinue to seek your | 

living qaietly, ae you are new doing, rather than 
| rush, lhe a giddy moth, inte all the glare amd glitter | 

ul the stage. | 
| BAH, “blow Jong after the death of my mother | 
should | wait fo get married, my wedding having | 
heen poetpored on acetunt of euch death! One 
year te the shortest period. and as mach longer a 
vues O8O sonee of Propriety way diowte, Rvery | 
euch care, however, url ty eome extent be deter 
mined according to the @pectal ch cometances e hich 
eorround tt ln eam cesses the period may, witheous | 
ony Huproprety, be reduced according to all the cig | 
f the occasion 
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Sonoot Gini, Weare ashamed of you, we must say 
Only fourteen vears of age, and you say you have 
already three young geetiomnen who are paying you 
attentions | Wheat ar your pereuts about that they 
permit such folly, and that they do pot keep yeu | 
scuewbel within the byugels of prudence? Take our 
wivice and dismins your bea for at least two o1 
three years, aud turh yout mind to educating your- 
self, ao that when you reach the proper time tor you 
to marry, you may be qualified to fill the office of a 
wife 

No. Desrwnaspee. Yours ts a very good motto, te 
be sure; but to press Jour attentions upon « young 
lwly When she untuistake 'y das given you to andet- 
stand that they are repuletee to ber, uw not only a 
want of etrqeettc, Lat of common sense. ~ Paint 
beart never Wa feu lwly. pever was intewded te 
mean that the bold and impertanate would succeed 
after the prepetal had been definitely deciimed. We 
woul! adeiee \ ou to take the lale ather word. if she 
will net have you for & lover, te useless aud unle- 
comimg of you & petrevere } 

Joms Cooke Your penmanship is good euyngh fer 
hook keeping . but we are sorry we cantiot say ap 
muct fer your epelliag O41. We cannot tate upon 
oureives the responsiiulity of adveimg Jou, or im 
deed any ove, te the matter of leaving any ove locality 
avd going te another, with the idee of betteriag bim 
wei! im lances by the change. Nome bat these who 
are pertunell) ap! imtimately acquainted with Ue 
perties Lhemeriver contemplating such « change, are 
or ehootd venture to take upon themeeclves 
the reaponatbility of gtving advice | 

tous Serra “Can yom kindly tell me whae is the 
beet beck for me te temch ampeel! the German lan- 
cuace “beat the eidef a teacher? @ituate! a: | 
aim at present, i be tm pombe for me to pete teacher 
avd Tam an atom leart Grerman The best book 
we hoow of for the purpose of selfinstructios in 
German ie" Abu's New Practical and Rasy Method 
of Learning German, with Pronune ation, by J. 
Ucbaiechinger.” This work w published by B Steiger, 
New Yerk city, from whom you could get it by ap- | 
plying direct, or through the Central News Co she 
Chestnut etreet, Philadelphia. 

T. ©. W. (Baltimore, Md.) You say thet, thoagh in | 
the company of your owe sex You are self-possessed 
and never at a joes what to say, whem im the pres 
ence of young ladies you become completety lost 
sharhed and confu-ed, and wien to Know how you ca 
ert over thw. Thie te by so means an unecual fai- 
tag. and can Only be overcome by a reselute exercise 
of the will by saying, as ft were. to omeself, “1 will 
pleck Up courage.” and them by dashing mto the 
midst of the conversation. There way be some 
ee Sunes ot Gret, bet the more fre 
jueotly the experiment is tried, the mor ! 
Maen per ¢ easy it will 

















Rerestasy. Vou say that in « moment of pique | 
| aed resen (mows at sme aac! slight, you quapredied |: 
with your lover and broke of your engagement; byt 
now yuu wish to retrart this “breaking off. and do 
| eet Beow how vou can manage it You are ia a very 

pewkwart peetan, you mast alien. 


were to let the y man kno 
| Sint otthatwe tng mek thes wrtlle- PN, . 
| & Uetort thet be was giad of the withdrawal, amd Gelt 
wo (> \imeliom lo Teme © the 


miliation it would be to yom aad bow 

| would be to resent ft x you can do ts to 
bode your fume, end trust to bie advances &- 
| ward a receeciimtivs, which, if be lores you, 


| be will é0 suswer or i 


weit ws! - ) es would be acting | 
| eas! eteny Zs mar tae parpese of tossueang 











[June 6, 1874. 
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bert voor feoltmgs by «frank and trethfel os preasice 
of (hate peal « Any mee of your age, with « 
good tiation, and « femuly to who eas 
eerously contemplate giving up his Catone for the 
purpose of “guimg oe the stage, By the advice of bis 
{tele Must ether be sadly ncking im jedgment oe 
else Le lelvring wader « P 7 valle " 
Usearrt Wire, From what you tell as, we ase 
@uch afraid that the domestic troebiee you tell us of 








ere Caused just a¢ mack by errors oa ©F8 pert 
Pm a wer rm ey e part creat aw 
take you oe 4 o be 

pearing to rule, your bi "eS shout 24 





lead Bim, aed not rele; im every rensunabte 
comp!) with bie wishes te et (he Pord— 
acquiesce. It i nyt submission, bat ay of 
taste end feeling that t+ wanted between 

end wife. As far as possible, anticipate bts wishes. 
Above all, let every altercation be carefully avoided 
but if euch must vocur, let it never be before com. 
peoy, nothing so detestable as a squabble bet ween 





hostacd ead wife, Act ep tothe gee) de ot 
hoow its Practical revults io about six ’ time 
_ fem al 


J. E.D., (Joliet. Til) “Ta « paper, the other day, 
I read that my State (Ulinoie, was Called by some 
people the ‘Bucker State’ Can me 


the western ere ip many 

holes made the craw fish, which hey the 

water beaeat Im early times, when travelers 
st, rm sem, meee nin, Se 

very prudently vided themesives with a long, 


traveler drow forth the refreshing element 
the name of “sucker.” 
pete SR nes mee ome 
bel y act ie ae wia- 
doe, louking vn « public on * 
ing the notice of young mea, whe 
Juu were silting (bere expressly to be admired. 
you found that you were attracting their notice, you 
abowld at cece have * 
tion. We graut that it eeeme hard that # young lady 
cannot sit at an open windew in warm weather, for 
because some impertinest fellow should 
stop to stare at her; bet whee she knows that by 
domg e she exposes herself to such im pertinence, 
and that such coudact is not considered ladylike, ahe 
must just make a virtne of necessity, and deny ber- 
self an indulgence which ie net oply provocative of 
imewlt, bat of severe and ili-matured remarks. ‘ 
J.B G., (Hallowell, Me.) It ie @ mooted question 
ee Se Se Whder PWtward 111, employed 
canon, for fat tine ip 2 warfare, th 
battle of Crecy, fhaght August 3, 1346. rilare, 
the chronicler, in hie published account of the battle, 
makes bo mention of such an important innovation 
in the art of war, as it then must have been, though 
it is asserted by no less distinguish@! an avthority 
than the late peror of the Prench, in a work on 
Artiliery, of which be was the author, that Froissart 
had left a MS to that effect, which settled the ques 
tion beyond all dispute. Villani, another chronicler 
aad « contemporary of Vrotasart’s, alve intimates 
that cannon were weed by the Baglish. It may be 
mentioned, as @ very curious fact, that notwithetand- 
rng these statements by Froiesmart avd Villani, none 
of the old Kang! ish historians men tion the employment 
of eavuou by their conutrymes in this ¢ 
battle, where the Black Prince wou bis spurs. 


We cannot too strongly urge the duty 
eople, in forming engagements, to first 
parents, whose love and friendship for 
them have been tried and proved through all their 
past lives, When a young man differs iv his choice 
with hie parents, he should subject his attachment to 
the test of time. This, in your case, you any has beee 


} 





| done, and be till is as deeply attached to you as ever; 


but hin father is a opposed to the match as at firet 
The only obstacle whigkstands in the way of your 
lover's wishes ta the htt heing comparatively 
poor, and this ie what kes bis father disapprove of 
the match. We do not think that it ie either wise or 
prudent for the old man to refuse his consent om such 
grounds, when he sees that his son is so resolutely 
beat upon the anion, As you are both of age, and 
free to chose fur yourselves, il further oppesition ow 
the part of the father atill continues, you would be 
fully justified in secaring your own happiness with- 
out hw consent, after so long « trial of your mutual 
affection. This is of course on the understanding 
that, thengh the young man is poor, still be bea euffi- 
cleat means atmia reliable income wherewith to sup- 
port you in tolerable comfort. 

Exoineen, (Rumery, Ky.) “ What is considered a 
horse-power when applied to @ steam engine? I 
have put thie question to several persone that I 
thought ought to know, but can get no satisfactory 
explanation, I shall be very much otdiged by your 
giving me rome information in your valuable paper, 








| which would prove of service to others besides my- 


self.” Horeepower was a anit of force, introduced 
by Watt, to enable him to determine what size of en 
ine to send to his customers, to supersede the num- 
er of horses which the uew power was to replace, 
Watt ascertained that the average force exerted by 
the strongest horse im ane of the London breweries 
Wee suficient to raise 33,000 pounds one foot high ip 
aminute; thee an engine of 200-horse power would 
be @ full eg to that of 206 horses, each liftt 
SJ) pounds one foot high per winuate. Ip 
practice, bowever, owing to various mudifications 
allowances made for frictions and other things, the 
term “ horsepower” haw ceased to have so defiuite = 
meaning. It is made now to refer rather to the alte 
if the cylinder than to the power exerted, and the 
value of the anit has been ro varied that a horse- 
power nay imply 52.000, or 60.000, of 66,000 pounds, 
rawed one foot high per mime. 

Invicnast Wire writes we a very savage kind of 
letter, as ber husband has Lees crumbling at some of 


| her millliner’s and dres#maker's Lills, we presume: 
| amd becwa-e he bas heen renetug down the 


fove-ot 
dress and fashion, which he sags oll women are pos. 
sessed of, abe qridentiy thinks that all men think the 
fame as he does ¢, for ourselves, must eay we 
dow't, We never find fealt with the women for sta 
dymg the fashions, for it id their business to be 
beautiful, apd to be really beautital in our civilized 
life, they must be well dressed as well as well edu- 
cuted. Men, as a rule, do not etndy the fashions of 
their drew-; they buve them studie/ for then by those 
whe are paid tor it, or whe hawe aething more im- 
portant with which to employ their time. Mea, in 
their dress, mast consult their conveniquce and com- 
fort. Women, on the other hand, with their more 
refined instincts are yidiged to pay carnest attention 
Yo the art of dressing: and when they adorn them- 
selves they only gratify a natural taste. This ie so 
iat recogniae! that somety vet only allows but ea- 
cuurages it, and the men are just those who the most 
strongly express their approval of what ministers ae 
much to their own vanity as it does to the Pleasure 
and—shall we sey it!—vamity of the fair sex. Bor 
who can deny that all men, growl and grumble as 
some of them may and do, expertence a keen delight 
io secing their wives dressed in the best possible 
laste, even though they have to foot the bills fur the 
same. The next time that our correspondent's bes- 
bana expresses bis optatons on the subject as he has 
been doing. we wowid recommend ber jast to show 





| him what we have bere sed 


@@ A nember of communications have bees re 
ceived, which will be answered next week 


— > ¢ a... 


The Saturday Evening Post. 


The Oldest and Best Story Paper Published. 
Foufted August 4, A. D. 1621. 


For more than half a century the Satukpay Evan- 
me. Post has Leen the 


GREAT LITERARY WEEKLY 


of the Country, and has ever borne a widespread and 
unblemished reputation for the unsurpassed purity, 
refinement and eacellence of the Serials, Sketches and 
Miscellaneous reading matter 


Tt ts pre eminently 


THE BEST FAMILY PAPER 


that is published in this country, fram its never con- 
taming amy thing thas would offend the feelings of any 
ene, suther ‘2 4 relgious or pulitical sense, or that 

id not be read at any fireside witho from 
the most fastidi us. re yee 

The circulation of the Saturpay Events Post, 
though not quite so large perhaps, as its younger con- 
temporarnes, 1s not, hke that of some of them, @uctu- 
ating, and too often short-lived, but 


SURE, SOLID AND SUBSTANTIAL, 


based upon the istrinsic merit of the 
not dependent om any extrancous in 
the popularity of individual writers, &c. 
(agod, however, as the Sarunpay Evanina Post 
has been in the past, it is our intention to make it stil 
better in the futore, and with this object in view we 
will effect a marked mm provement in every department 
of the paper, aed will call to cer aseiMtance writers of 
admitted ability and known reputation. 
ante Ly -.. attractions, and adding 
sos novelties, studying 
how 40 pletpe aed cultivate the ng 43 
ereasing industry and enterprise, and by 4 
Riches, we hope to make new friends with and 


per itself, and 
nces, such as 


Specimen can be We 
Brey ohne Ae Reece 
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